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LOVE, 








BY NELLIE A. GHENT. 





Love is like a sparkling gem, 
Fit for queenly diadem ; 
Hidden tar from mortal sight, 
Till some miner's brawny hand 
Delving mid the rocks and sand 
Reveals it to the sight. 


Or like a strain of masic grand, 

Which drawn from keys by master haod 
Doth on the air depart ; 

And, floating o’er the careless crowd 
Unheeded in the laughter loud, 

Falls deep upon eome heart. 


Unchangeable and undefined 

It links the kindred mind to mind 

With power that never dies ; 

But reaches onward far through space 

Until It finds a resting place 

At last in Paradise. 
I AI 
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CHAPTER V. 

LITTLE LADY LINTON’S DIARY CONTINUED. 
SAT down for five minutes beside Mere 
Lucas, who still slept; and then as she 

made no sign of waking, I left her. 

The sailor named Peter was in the next 
cabin clearing the table; he said he 
had a pot of tea all ready for the old lady, 
and promised me he would keep a bright 
look-out and be sinart in his attentions «as 
soon as she roused up. 

_ The beauty of the sky and sea seeined to 

take my breath away as I stood upon the 

deck and looked round ime. 

There was scarcely any movement in the 
water, and so little wind that now and then 
the sail played idly. 

No land wasin sight, nothing but the 
wide-spread sea, the overarching sky and a 
golden radience where the sun dipped be- 
low the horizon. 

I wonder if my dear father, who wrote 
upon great subjects, could have described 
this scene? 

I cannot, and there isn» need to make 
the attempt, bere, for surely I can never 
forget it. 

My heart seeined to swell within me, and 
for a tine I was overpowered with a feeling 
of reverence for the Great Creator of the 
world which was so grand.and beautiful to 
iny eyes. 

I know not how long I stood there hold- 
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ing by the wood atthe top of the Stairs, 
when 1 perceived John Brown, and awoke, 
as it were, from the ecstasy in which iny 


mind was enthralled. 


He was seated at a little distance to iny | 


right, his elbow on his knee and his beard- | 


ed jaw resting in the palin of his hand, re- 
garding me intently while he smoked his 
pipe. 

He pointed to alow chair by his side, and 
I went and sat down. 

He must have known that I did not want 
to talk just then, tor he said nothing, but 


| 


continued to smoke his pipe as if I were | 
not there; and I felt grateful for his con- | 


siderate silence. 


| mixture of the two— rather ioore than half | 


Presently Barton caine, with coffee and a | 


dish of curious-looking fruit that provoked 
my curiosity. 

By thetime John Brown had told 
where the fruit came from and I had tasted 
it, and sweetened iny coffee and tasted that, 
my thoughts had come down to their ordi- 
nary level. 


The sun sank down and down, but his 
glory rested for a long while on the sea and 
SKY. 

Watching the beau hange of c rs 
we were Dotb silent, ! t was not a sub) ect 


on which one could talk thoughtlessly. 


ne | 










































Now andthen John Brown spoke a few 
words—of a cloud flashing with rose as it 
caught a lingering ray, of a golden ripple 
on the water, of the cold sadness in the for- 
saken east; but he smoked on all the time 
until his pipe was empty, andthen he rose 
and left ine. 

I thought of iny friends in Neufbourg, 
and wished them with me toshare iny de- 
light. 

I reflected how little the people who dwell 
all their lives in one place know of the 
beauty of the world they live in, and how 
little they care even tor the beauties that 
surround them, knowing no contrast. 

While I was inthis reverie, my knitted 
shawl was laid over my shoulders, and, 
turning in surprise, 1 found it was John 
Brown who cared for me. 

One must have a good heart who, wanting 
no protection for himself, can yet feel solict- 
tude for the want of another. 

“Let us walk up and down a bit; shall 
we?” he asked ; and then, as I rose, he con- 
tinued, “You shall grow sad if you watch 
those dying colors longer. You were look- 
ing a8 grave asa little judge when I came 
upon you just now. T should like to know 
what was going on in your mind.” 

“T was thinking how much there is to be 
seen in the world, and how little many 
people see.” 

“They make their ad vantages, those little- 
seeing people.”’ 

“TI can’t understand that,’’ said I. 

“That's because you have seen so little. 
Have you read Hans Andersen’s beautiful 
stories ?’’ 

“Yes,”’ 

“What did that poor litthe water-imaid 
get by knowing more than her sisters ?"’ 

“She ,otan immortal soul, And it was 
better to break her heart then to live tor a 
whole lifetine careless) y,and be nothing but 
sea-foain afterwards.”’ 


John Brown made no reply, and we 
walked upand down the deck twice or 
thrice without a word; but he must have 


been thinking upon the subject, for, when 
he stopped and leaned upon the side of 
the ship, he said — 

“This is about the time the sisters should 
come to the surface; we imay be lucky 
enough to see one, Gertie,” 

He spoke so seriously that I coutd not at 
the moment think he was joking. 

*You don't believe in merinaids,do you?” 
I asked. 

He looked at me with a curious interest 
in his face, and then, smiling, be said— 

“No; but I believe in sirens.”’ 

I did not at all understand what he 
meant. His manner perplexed ine. 

“You believe in sirens?" I said. 

“Yes, if in not mistaken in my mytho- 
logical nations. 
sons who chan-zed the Argonauts into brutes 
weren't they ?”’ 

“No—oh, no! They failed to make any 
impression on the Argonauts 
Ulysses nade them Ceat that they might 
not bear their singing. Then the sirens 
killed themselves in despair, She was an 
euchantress ; but the sirens were half mon- 
sters and half beautiful nyimplis.”’ 

“Al, it’s 80 long since | Jeft school 1’ said 
John Brown. “The siren I) spoke of is a 


monster, addicted to the use of dress, and, 
for the rest, beautiful enough, Hans An- 
dersen'’s oymphsare ten thousand 
better to think about. Let 
theim.”’ 


“But I should like to know about the 
siren. I am very fond of tiction.’’ 

“Oly, but this is a fact !’’ 

“Pm: almost as found of facts."’ 1] said 
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ed along the deck. “She lives somewhere 
over there,”’ he said, nodding his head to- 
wards the north. “Nobody loves ber, and 
she loves nobody; but, as she never did 
love any one, it requires a good breadth of 
philantropy to feel any pity tor her.”’ 

‘*But some one must have Joved her, or 
there wouldn't be any story.” 

“That's true, Well, once upon a time a 
young fellow—he must have been a prince, 
he was 80 very stupid—went sailing along, 
with the -vind in his favor, a clear sky 
above, and not a care in his heart until he 
came to the island where the siren always 
lived. 

“She sat upon the yellow sands and sang 
of pleasant things, and beckoned tw the 
prince to come and sing with her. 

“You miy be jure she took care to oon- 
ceal all that was objectionable about her, so 
that the prince saw only that which was 
beautiful, and heard no more than the 
sweet suund of her voice. 

“The nearer he came to her the more 
beautiful she seemed to him; and, as she 
siniled and beckoned, he jost all thought of 
what might becoine of him, and, altering 
the course of his boat, he made straight tor 
the yellow sands, 

“Tf he had been a eareful sailor, he would 


have kept a little away from that dangerous | 
shore and parleyed with the doubtful lady, 


and made himself sure that she was con- 
cealing nothing unpleasant from his 
sight. 


‘But being only a prince,he took so little 
heed that his boat—which was called if I 
remeuiber rightly, the rortune— 
struck upon the hidden rocks and went to 
pieces there and then. 

“So there was no getting away from the 
the siren afterthat ; and he soon tound that, 
though she could sing so sweetly of love 
she had noneatall in her heart, and that, 
except her beautiful face, all was hideous 
and loathsome. 

“And, now that she saw he was in her 
power, she made scarcely any attempt to 


Giood 


| deceive him as to her real nature, 


“With that the romance of that young 


fellow’s life caine to an end, and he had to | 


resign hitmseifto the disagreeable necessity 
of living a loveless life in the society of 
this very repulsive young person. 

“But that was not the only punishment 
entailed by his recklessness, 

“You, who remember so 
‘Mongnall’s Questions,’ may 
worse was in store for the prince. 
cess of brutalization began. 

“When he found his likeness in a pool,he 


well your 
divine that 
The pro- 


pereeived that his features were losing their | 
| delicacy. 


“When he heard his voice, which 
was now seldom used for singing purposes, 
he discovered that it had lost its sweet 
ness, 

“The change was going on in his whole 
being. 

“He could not see things as he had seen 


own 


them with his youthtul eyes; he could not | 


even think of things in the old young 


spirit. 


“It puzzled Lim at first where this change | 


would end. 


“He soon aw the direction bis metamor- | 


phosis was taking. 
“He was gradually becoming like the 
creature he most despised and hated, and 
in his altered forin he detected a growing 
likeness of the siren.” 
“And what became of hin ultimately? 
Brown then 


ceased to 
speak. 

“Oh, the story breaks off there !"’ 

“No story ends like that,” said I. “If 
the tale 1s nveuting you ought 


of your own 


‘ 
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break down. Now how should you finish 
that, Gertie?” 

“I should make his return to humanity 
depend upon the love of a good girl.” 

‘That's a capital idea!” 

“And, just asthe siren's society brutalized 
hitn, so the better woman's ministering 
would humanize him.” 

“Why that’s quite logical! But how 
he to get away from the siren?" 

“Oh, she’d have to die, of course; and 
then the really beautiful and perfect 
nyinph would coine and marry bim!” 

“Ah! But supposing the siren wouldn't 
dio until the prince’s nature had so changed 
that physically and morally he was louth- 
soine? What sort of a princess would 
have him? Nota very good-looking one, 
I'in afraid.” 

“Yes, she would, if her heart were good 
as well as her looks.”’ 

“That's the only weak part of the hypo- 
thesia. A torced unnatural conciusion will 
spoil my story. Better leave it fragmentary. 
I'll put the siren out ofthe way and wel- 
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| come, if you can only prove to iny satisfac- 


tion that the pretty princess will marry iny 
stupid brute ofa prince. Do you think it 
likely, for example, that you would marry 
him it you were in the young princess's 
place 7?" 

“Of course I would,” said 1, “if I knew 
that by marrying himand using all the 
power I had I could bring him back to his 
former state, 

“Any girl would Jump at such a choice. 
That's just the very thing that is wanting to 
inake inarriage perfect, in my opinion —the 
prospect of doing some great work to earn 
her husband's love and admiration and 
trust and confidence,” 

“You are right, Gertie,” he said, after a 
long silence, “You can tinish a story better 
than IT ean beyin one even. See whata bot 
of stars have come out!’ 

Indeed the heaven's were 


mow thickly 


| sprinkled with glittering siiver points, which 


had come out while we were discussing in 
this inanner; for 1 have not written one 
quarter of our conversation, but inerely the 
outline of it. 

* « ~ . . . 
Mere Lucas had been 
tisanes that Peter the sailor 

for her. 

The little cabin was very close and stufly 
and smelt very strong of ruin, 

My poor old bonne was cross and fretful, 
and would on no account allow the small 
round window to be opened. 

So John Brown advised ine to sleep in a 
hamtnock which he arranged in 
where we had dined. 

“Go and take off any bone things you nay 
have on and bring a pillow,” said he; and 
I felt bound to do as he told me, for he 
spoke in an authorative way that would not 
allow of question, 

I took off ny corsets in the little cabin 
and puton my flannel matinee in place of 
my dress, and,then I took the pillow into 
the other cabin. 

He was still arranging the hammock, 
which was curious and beautiful—ot Mexi- 
can inake, he told tine—with its open 
work and deep tringes of colored silk. 

“I’ve been thinking, Gertie, that I should 
like to look atthat book your father wrote,’’ 
saiile., “Mave you any objection w imy 
seeing it?’’ 

Of course T had no objection. 

I went tomy box and ecarrried one of the 
parcels of inanusecript to John Brown 


drinking some 
had prepared 


the rooin 


net- 


ne 
was asimmuch as I could easily carry at a 
tine. 
“Is it all here?’ he asked, taking the 
par ] fimy hands, 
he ir. 4 
| 
“% | ” 4 ~ 
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It was about two feet from the ground ; 
but it swung lightly with the motion of the 
boat. 

And I stood wondering how I should get 
in, remembering how Rubinaon Crasoe tel 


over on the other side when he attempted | 


Hoe 1 into a hawimeck; bat, while 1] was 
ing it, Johu Brown lifted me up as 
though I had been no heavier than a kitten 
@t astenderly as possible, and, betore j 
new what was happening, I found invei! 
lying in the Larameck with my bead on 


t yilow. 

He laid sore warm gof{ skin rug over 
me, and tucked thein under wiy feet, which 
I had slipped into my chausrons; and then, 


 —— 


coming to 1ny head, asked if I felt quite’ 


comfortable. 


I thanked him, and held out my band, | 


saying — 

‘Good night,’ for he seemed now quite 
an old friend, or as, Dsehould think, an un 
cle would be to ine, by reason of bis) easy 


manner and a certain kind of protective | 


familiarity which was unlike the behavior 
ot any nan I have ever met except iy dear 
father. 

He held my hand for a moments, look- 
ing down intomy face the while; then he 
bent down and kissed iny torehead, and I 
think he sighed as be turned away and left 
me, 

When I had sald iny prayers, | began to 
wonder whether John Brown had leit the 
cabin or not. 

The light was still burning,and Thad not 
heard hin go upstairs, and, being very 
curious to know whether he was reading 
my fathers book—of whieh | cannot help 
belug proud—I presently turned my bead 
round very quietiv and ylanecod round the 
roo, 

He was seated by the table, with bis loud 
Upon the parcel of tianuseriptl, whieh wits 
unopened, 

He was notlooking at it, and he did mot 
move his land. 

} wondered what he could be 
aboutastturned silenthy to oitry 
position, 

And soon afterwards | fell asleep, saying 
to toveell that, tiv Countovinen were ali 
like John Brown, the Freneh were aot to 
be coumpared with theo for niceness. 

Noone was tithe cabin when Ll awoke 
the next morning. 

The sunlight streamed through the 
Klaved opening above, and the light re 
flected from the water, Counting in through 
the little window in the side, daneed tan 
tasticully upon the ceiling. 

I yot out of toy diauinoek without difl 
culty, there belong even loss inoverient than 
onthe preceding evening, and, opti thie 
port, peeped overt, 

Touny surprise, T found that the ship was 
quite Mluttonaryv, and that the band was but 
w littio distance away. 

I eould see children on the shore in front 
ofthe pretty houses, 

Tinake baste to get upon decek ; tut. it 
took mea little tinne to decide whether | 
should puton ty leather shoes and old 
dress, or any best frock and omy Touis 
Quinze slioes, 

J finally dressed inyself in tiv best, for 
the sea-water bad taken all the polish off 
ny othershoes, and wily old tierno would 
not go atall with the shoes; and, beside 
that, I did not want Jobo Brown to resem 


thinking 
fortiuer 


THE 


“unless you deetine ty give ine your hand 
without thut formality, 

“You siept w | rboul! think angels 
sleep, and you look Jike’’—bhe paused, us if 
t» tind a suitable comparison—‘“‘like ott. 
ing imthe world that ever I've seen but 
yournelt. 

“You seem to hava brought the «parkle 
and lite and wholes ame parity frou | ayy 


beloved waterfalls away there in Neu!- 
bourw, 

“I believe this littl hand of yours could 
heal by touch, 


“J whall send fur you when the doctors 
doctors yive me up— bbe f you little 
geese, What's the matter? Do Tlook as if I 
were going to die?” 

“No, But, ail the same, I'd rather not 
talk about it.” 

I wok iny hand from bis, and busied mny- 
self with my breakfast. 

He said not a word for some ninutes, 

I believe he was regarding ime, but I 
would bot loodg up because the tears were 
in otny eves, and T did not want hint to see 
hioow sbergeicd I was. 

It is troe—T am goose, 

My heart will ache at the thought of death 
aud lows. 

A strong tan can nave but little patience 
With such weakness, 

When hespoke again, it was of the island, 
andoin quite another wiood, 

ble bad seated hitnself near me, aud sat 
leaning jorward with lisaruis resting on 
hiss Kipees, 

Hesud that we were looking atthe prettier 
enmdoftheisiand, and that it would dis 
Appolot tie Go see It closer, by reasons of 
the people om it. 

‘Lhere was a rather vulgar set) of visitors 


(on this side, who eae, as it appeared, 


ber ime asa kind of hall-savaye peasant. | 


girl. 


It was the first time of wearing my new | 


dress, 

When T looked at myself in the glass, 1 
found it very becoming, the black-net 
sleeves and bodice inaking my artos and 
neck look very nice. 

Jobun Brown was seated with a book on 
his knee; but he saw ine the tnoment I 
alLepped upon the deck, and, dropping the 
book into his CaApaclouUs pocket, cami ww 
meet mie, 

“That's the Isle of Wiglht,’’ said he. 
“Portsoouth Is bevond verthere, We're 
Walling lor the wind. fil fresheus,;we can 
goon, if it doesn’t we tiuststop here. But 
there sarail which will take vou to the 
other side of the island, and thenee a 
Steamer will run you over to Ports mouth. 
You can yo that way if vouare ju aiurry t 
escape.’ 

His brusqueness and the short manner in 
which he laid this tuatter before we, with 
outeven shaking bands or exehanying the 
ordinary morning greetings, surprised and, 
I will own, frightened ie; aud tor the tio- 
mieut I beartily wisued |] had not been so 
foolish as lo put om my best dress—for ta 
that only could T attribute the great difler- 
ence in bis behavior to tne, 

He thought ine a peasant, and treated me 


with parental fauilianty and Kindness be- | 


cause he liked peasants; aud now ty ap 
pearance, and perhaps iy father’s book, 
showed him that he had been in error, and 
he set ine down for a “young lady,’’ that 
gortof person for whom he bad expressed 
liis dislike. 

“Tam notina hurry to escape,’ [ said; 
and then, feeling rather indignant at his 
unreasonable = treatiuent, udded, “Are 
you ?” 

“In the manner of Captain Kidd,” he re- 
plied, a Jittle crease forming under Lis 
eyes. “Here comes Barton with vour 
gouter ; I thought you would like to have it 
here rather than below-—-the tiorning is se 
beautifal That li do, Bart Fetch we 
some beer.”’ 

lie hat led ire a rpay { { e bow! 
milk aud coflee, an a Cris ro] fi 
which he! . 4‘ = i 1 ¢NX 
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chiefly for the pleasure of carving their 
names on anv inscathbed surface they were 
lucky enough to thod. 

They would stare very hard at tne—star- 
ing Was one of their peculiarities —and they 
wouldin alldikelihood laugh at Mere Lucas 

tolauyh at anvone unlike thetselves 


being aspecial characteristic of cockneys, | 


— 


‘Toe natives, he assured ine, were harinless | 


Lhacetiueda boomin with luslitcts which would 
have led them to be brigands, had they 
not found it more remmunerative to let 
Jody driges. 

lhe other side of the island was dull and 
relegated to ‘swells’ —persons who were 
rather ridiculous than  Ollensive, and 
amused themselves with toy-boats called 
vuciits, 

He pointed out a most graceful and beau- 
tilul-looking ship not far from where we 
were anchored, and assured me that the 
decks were washed every morning with 
osewater, and aanned with sailors 
who wore kid gloves and patent-leather 
prUlibi pes. 

It seemed to me that he found nothing to 


adioire in inankind and a great deal to de- | 


Spine. ; 

One thing was certain—he was not dis- 
contented with tie, though be lad had am- 
ple lime to observe my new dress and iny 
shoes as well, 

Hiis tuanner tome wasas kind as it) had 
beenoon the might before, and this) set me 
wondering Why his behavior at’ first bad 
been So different, and what he meant by 
saving he wished to eseape in the manner 
of Captain Koide. 


These sweculations so completely occupied 


mv inind after a while that Ttook very lit- 
tlhe notice of what he was talking about;but, 
when he ceased to speak, TP said to him, as | 
folded up tay napkin 

“Who was Captain Kidd?” 

“A cConstimiiate rascal, | should say,’’ he 
re plied. 

“Tien why did you wish todo anything 
that he did ?” 

“Oh, thats what you've been thinking 
about these last few minutes—eli ? heeried, 
aller a moment or two of reflection. 1 
couldottmake out at first what you re- 
ferred to. You want another story, DT sup- 
pose 7" 

“T want to Know what vou mneant.”’ 

Hie had tilled his pipe when 1 tinished 
inv coflee, and now he Lit it. 

“Capt un Kidd, it l remember rightly,"’ 
he said, punctuating his sentence with a 
whithot smoke, “was an honest uiariner 
unlil be tellin love. 

“dt he snuggled anything it must have 
been British bDrandwy—for he loved bis coun- 
try and hated the French, like a yood 
tiartner Of the old sehoo,. 

‘Now one day, as he was walking about 
a British city, with nosortof guilt in bis 
heart, and his hands in his pockets, be was 
accosted by a young gentleman, who said 
he wished to speak a few words with bit 
on w tatter of business, 2 

“Captain Kidd, who never let slip an 
opportunity of turning an honest penny, at 
onee turped into an adjacent: tavern and 
called) fora bottle, which he generously 
shared with the young pentleman. 

“Stinulated by half a pint of Madeira,the 
Vout gentleman, who showed SVinptoms 
of nervousness at the offset, put lis alYairs 
plainly betore Captain Kidd, 

lle was desperately in love with a young 
lady of Bath named Susan, and they had 
resolved to be married. 

“Bots both parties were minors,and the 
parents on each side were opposed to the 
mateh, their union could only be eflected 
clandestinely. 

“Now the question was, Would Captain 
Kidd, fora purse of x id, take the vouny 


‘ 


people bevond the reach of their guardians 
bere thev could be tuarried in peace? The 
{ pela wditer ature a vDerall 
= ‘ } 


— - 


and the two men drove overto Bath in a 

»st-chaise that very afternoon, where the 

Pioshin Susan confirmed with her own 
| lips ali ber lover had attested. It was 
| agreed that at day break the next morning 
| these three persous should ineet upou the 

quay at Bristol, and thence embark aboard 
| the Captain's barque. 

“As an earnest ot hisiatention the young 
_ yventle:nan wave Kidd the parse in 
| advance, and a separaced amicably. 

“But the Captain had fallen in love with 
Susan at the first lance, and for the rest of 
the day and the whole of the ensaing night 
he could do nothing but walk about in a 
state of frantic excitement, murinuring the 
name of Susan and cursing his fate, 

“Tt was galband wormwood to him to 
think of uniting the young person he ador- 
ed to the young iman he heartily detested ; 
and, it he bad not received the purse of gold 
and >ossessed the traditional honesty of a 
Britis!, tar, he would have set sail and left 
the young people in the lurch, to be caught 
by their parents and torn asunder, 

“ilowever at the appointed hour, there he 
| Was upon the quay, with bis boat ready to 
start. 

“As luck would bave_ it, Susan had 
brought her boxes with her, and there was 
only just room in the Captain’s gig for the 
young lady and her luggage and the Cap- 
lain. 

“So it was arranged that the young gen- 
tlemnan should wait on the quay until the 
Captain bad put his cargo on board and re- 
turned for hit. 

‘“‘And there he mnight have waited till this 
day without seeing the fulfilment of his 
Wishes, 

“No sooner had Kidd shoved off from the 
quay than, ternpted by the ravishing beauty 
of Susan and the evil prompting of his jeal- 
ous heart, he boldly determined to play his 
rival taulse; and he did. As s00n as he 
had Susan and luggage on board,he slipped 
his cable and sailed away to the southern 
sea.”’ 

“What become of then?’ I asked. 

“—P don’t know, Captain Kidd never re- 
turned to Bristol, you may be sure; but he 
was subsequently heard of in the South 
Pacitiec. 
| «What became ot Susan I can’t tell. As 

usual, tuy story breaks down in the mid- 
| die. Can you finish it happily ?” 

“T don’t see how such a story could finish 

happily.” 

“It’s pretty certain that Susan did not 
| care greatly forthe young gentleman, er 
her eyes wouldn't have been so ready to 
| bewiteh Captain Kidd. Evidently she had 

no affection for her parents. The Captain 

could be very agreeable now and then; and 

there are soine vastly pleasant places in the 
| South Pacific. Don’t you think they have 
settled down on an island, and lived happi- 
ly ever efter?” 

“That depends upon whether she was a 
nice girl or not.” 

“Oh, there's no doubt about that! She 
was a jitthe thoughtless perhaps, being 
young; butshe had the qualities that make 
a good woman,” 

“Then she could never have been bappy 
nor he either; and the better they grew, 
the more wretched they would have be- 
come.” 

“You're right, Gertie. They would have 
to strangle conscience to be happy, and get 
buta poor shabby sort of happiness, after 
all. And, heavens, how they would have 
quarrelied in bad weather!’ After a pause 
heasked, “Have you read the ‘Corsair,’ 
Gertie?” 

“No. Why?” 

“IT was wondering whether the heroine in 
that story would have been the same if By- 
ron had known you.” 

It was after luncheon, when the ship was 
onee more under sail,and Jobn Brown and 
I were leaning upon the side, look- 
ing at the beautiful island us its woods and 
downs and grand cliffs passed before our 
eves, that he said to me— 

“IT dipped into the cosmographical dic- 
tionary last night, Gertie.”’ 

“Did vou like it?” I asked, feeling alittle 
glow of pride in my heart. 

*Moderately,”’ he replied. “I don’t re- 
iInember ever being very much carried 
away by facts. Nature has bumped iny 
head in queer places, and iny brain is dull 
to perceive charius which strike tmany 
others with aduyration, , 
ment perinits ne to speak only in ageneral 
way, and in a general way I should say the 
dictionary is a great work.’’ 

“Papa was fifteen years compi.ing it.’ 

“Ile must have bad a great deal of pa- 
tience.”’ 

“He loved ine very dearly.” 

He said nothing until the pain that this 
recollection caused me had passed ; and 
then— 

“Ile must have had alot of books and 
naps, and so on, for reference.”’ 


ie 
“This assmrance was easily to be oLtained 


| 
; 








ceiving that it would be false modesty to 
conceal iny reason, Lagswered as firmly ay 
1 eould— ; 
‘‘Recause I believe there is something 
better to do than to restall one’s Jife in 4 
remote Village amougst half-edueated pev- 


“Oh, dear! You don’t think of been. 
ing a doctor, or giving lectares to the work. 
ing-classes, needy 0. the tone of thc 


1 
stage 1 bo 

“No,” said I, “If ido atapid things, i 
will not be in any of those directions. | 
think I should like to travel with pleasant 
people—a lady with two orsthree nice 
daughters who don’t tnind uy being a | itt). 
ignorant, or some maiden with ewultivated 
tastes and reiined manuners—genthewouen 
such as I have read oft——”’ 

“And are not likely to find——” 

“If Llook only for their fruits,” I said 
sharply, capping him as he had capped 
ine. 

‘*That’s true, Gertie. I knewmy mother 
was the best woman in the world; but I 
dare say there are inany sons who can say 
the saine thing. 

“Don’t mind what I said; you’ will find 
friends. 

“IT don’t know who might if you can't, 
Have you thought whac you would do it 
the publisher’s aon’t give a good price? I 
should think the work would be costly to 
produce with all those little maps; and the 
reading public, so far as ty observation 
leads ine to think, dont jump at cosinogra- 
phical dictionaries, 

“Now stpposing the booksellers won't 
snap it up, but keep you in suspense dang- 
ling about their offices—eh ?” 

“T have thought of that. I don't expect 
to succeed the very first dav. I know it 
may be weeks or months belore it is all 
settled.”’ 

“Yes. Do you mind telling me how 
much money you have, Gertie?” 

“Over twelve hundred trancs.’’ 

“About fifty pounds—yes. And suppos- 
ing, Gertie, some Humboldt of a fellow has 
just produced a big work of this kind, and 
the publishers daren’t take your father's 
book at all ?”’ 

“Do you think that is likely ?”’ 

“It isan ugly possibility.’ 

“After all,’’ I suid, when I bad looked at 
the matter in this new light, “it 1s only a 
question of time and patience. In time 
there will be a demand for another work of 
this kind, and then papa’s dictionary will 
be accepted. 

“IT don’tthink papa would have given 
so inuch titne and labor to his book = it 
he had not been quite certain of the re- 
sult.”’ 

“Very likely; buta literary tnan secluded 
froin the world is likely to iniscalculate re- 
sults, I should say. 

“He may think, for example,that literary 
excellence will ensure the success ot a 
literary work ; whercas so far as uv obser- 
vation goes, literary excellence is the last 
thing that publishers are concerned about. 
If I dishearten you, it is not wilfully or 
wantonly. 

“You have enough trouble to face with- 
out those that careless conversation may 
add. 

“But, you see, I want to find out if you 
are prepared to meet the worst that may be- 
fall you. 

“You've nade ine responsible for your 
welfare, to a certain deyree.”’ 

sey 7”? 

“Yes. Ifa fledgling had the mischance 
to flutter down frow his nest in the rock 
up there, and tell upon the deck, I shouid 
feel bound to see that he could use his 
wingsand feet before I suftered him to 
flutter away into the sea, 

“And,belore I let you go, 1 want to know 
how you are prepared to buifet against ad- 
versities, 

“What will you do, for instanee, while 
the publishers ave settling the destinies of 
the cosinographical dictionary ?’’ 

“T shall take avery sinall apartment in 
London, and live as cheaply as ever | 
can.” 

“You don’t know what London is like, 
Gertie—less than the fledgling up there 
knows of the waters down here and their 
dangers. 


“Of living cheaply in apartments I have 


, only a Vague notion; but it is enough to 


My limited judg- | 


inake me shudder at tlhe thought of your 


| atteinpting it. 


“Yes; but they were all sold with the | 


furniture. Papa had not written any article 
forthe Anthropologist for a long while—he 
Was sv anxious to finish tbe dictionary. And 
there were a good inany bills to be paid at 
the last.’’ 

“Yes, said he thoughtfully. “What are 
you going to do when you get to Lon- 
don ?”’ 

“IT shall tind the editor of the Anthro- 
polocist, and ask his advice about papa's 
book. 

“T wrote to hin from Neufbourg, but no 
answer came; 80 L suppose the office of the 


ivazine is removed, Of course 1 ean tind 


, and you shall take lodgings there. 


“What kind of people would vou mix 
with?) What sort of existence would you 
lead ?”’ Z 

‘The same as other girls in my position. 
It's no good thinking Iam better if I’m 
not.”’ 

He took no head of my rephy—he seemed 
not to hear it, but looked steadily a¢ress 
the water, under his beut brows, in sileut 
thought. 

“T know what we'll do, Gertie,” he said 
presently,turniug to me with a more cheer- 
tul expression on bis face; ‘¢we'll ran into 
Yarmouth, instead of going to Portsmouth, 
Youil 
find them cheaper and better than any you 
eould get in London,and stand a fair chance 
of tinding the publishers you are in search 
of. 

“You can keep your old bonne with vou: 
and I'll BO up to Loudon and sell your ule 
lionary. 

“A duan can bargain with another man 


, 


better than a vouny girl ean: and, if | 
fellow won't publish it at onee, Pil ima 
I houive 11 Sootane thi Vv down—en 


7 , os 
iy il two t type 
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of me—with any aqpenmenee of sincerity,” 
he replied, witha sug. 

“But it won't do,” I went on, as I 
to see the impvussivility of carrying out his 

lan. 
, “Oa, don't let's bave any young-lady 
nonsense!’ he exclaimed. ‘You need nut 
fear tha I shall take advantage of your 
vod nature in permitting me to do this 
ittle service. 

“When I've brought you back the 
money tor your book, I'll bid ame good 
bye—perhaps I'll kiss your forehead as I 
kissed it last night—and then I'll set suil, 
and give you my oath never to see you 

ain.” 

Had he struck me witt his hand, Ishould 
not have felt more pained, 


{TO BE CONTINUED.] 


For A Fortune. 


BY WILSON BENNOR. 








T was a little odd, at first sight, the idea 
ot Kitty Bruce marrying old John Tre- 
worthy, heon his deathbed, and her 

uver, Charles Lawrence, just at ber 
elbow. 

Jobn Treworthy had two wards, Clara 
Brandon and Kitty Bruce; one the child of 
his sister, the other so distantly connected 
as to be a relative in little more than the 
pame. 

The haughty Clara had gone to Harold 
Mourdant a dowerless bride—a whiin of old 
John Treworthy’s, 


‘The maguanimous Harold had shrugged 
his shoulders. 

Rich men could affurd to be eccen- 
tric. 


As for hiinself, how could he look at bis 
bride and think of—what should he call it? 
—dross ! 

But when, a year subsequent to the wed- 
ding, John Treworthy proved bankrupt, 
then were there frowns on the part of the 
disinterested Harold, and reproachful tears 
and coldness fruin his wife. 


But Kitty Bruce was not so quick to for- | 


get the benefits her relative had showered 
upon her in prosperity. 

So iv his adversity she put him intoa lit- 
tle cottage, and the talent which his money 
had developed now  obrought§ them 
bread. 

For a year she struggled thus, 

Then a legacy of a hundred thousand 
found old John TrewortLy with all his ec- 
centricities intensified,and with a stubborn 
tenacity of purpose which even Kitty could 
not shake, 

But tortune’s smiles did what ber frown 
had tailed to do—he broke down under 
thei. 

Tben Mrs. Mourdant, who for a year had 
not entered her unc!e’s humble abode, was 
suddenly affected with a daughter's sulici- 
tude. 

The diplomatic Harold had cautioned 
her— 

“Don’t urge a will. You know,while you 
are his sister's child, Miss Bruce is nobody 
knows how distantly connected. 

‘*Disinterested affection, my dear, that's 
our card.”’ 

Mecical skill had pronounced dissolution 
imminent. 

He might not live through the day. 

He certainly would not linger auother 
night. 

nder such circumstances it isa little 
trying to havea man refuse to make a 
will. 

But that is what eccentricold Jobn Tre- 
worthy did. 

“I want you to have the money, Rose- 
bud; but [ can’t uake a will—I won't make 
a will. 

“They always break wills; and they’d get 
it away from you. 

‘But they shall never finger a penny of 
it. 

‘‘Hang me, if I wouldn’t marry first, and 
leave itto my widow. Bless iny soui,there’s 
an idea. 

“Why shouldn’t I iwarry you,little Rose- 
bud? would only be fora tew bours.”’ 

“Ob, hush,uncle, hush!’’ whispered Kitty, 
with her face in the counterpane. 

“Ob, horror!"’ shrieked Mrs. Mourdant, 
with her white,aristocratic hands in the air. 
“Marry your own flesh and blood,”’ 

Then bad testy Jobn Treworthy 
Swered— 

“Confound it! why shouldn't I inarry 
her, if I want to and she is willing? Iam 
aboutas nearly related to her as to the 
prophet Isaiab.’’ 

“Oh, this is sacrilege! And I believe that 
brazen thing 1s going to accept.”’ 

“Accept? Of course she will. Can’t we 
swear to love each other as long as we both 
shall live, little Rosebud ? 

“You're the ouly one that ever did care 
for ine.”’ 

Kitty had drawn herself to her full height 
with flaning cheeks. 

At that instant she bad no idea of consent- 
ing to the inarriage. 

Her lover stood near; and before she 
could reply, he said— 

“Accept.” 

‘ Aun instant she flashed ber eyes upon 
lin. 

ln that instant her mind underwent a 
sudden revolution. 

Turning, she placed ber hand in that of 
her dying relative, and said— 

“T dv accept.” 

Mrs. Mourdan: uttered a little screatn. 


All her castles had vanished into thin 
air. 

“Oh, you brazen thing!’ she cried, spit 
fully. ° y 1} baVe Vee) lla RPuvt te" 4 r 
this a Alo ig 

‘What, during the past year, wh she 
has been a daugiterw we in poverty? 


laughed the old man, 


. , ; | 
“Mrs. Mourdant, you have shown your- | She recovered herself, however, and | 


| 


| quarries at Quincy, Mass., tothe Nepc nset 


self during this time, and that/sall I have 
to say to you. 

“ bud, there's just the man in this 
world thatcan marry we; and that's Wes- 
ley Richardson. 

“We were old schoolfellows, Wesand I. 
Send for him, will you?” 

Mrs. Mourdant bad a bright idea, and 
acted upon it promptly. 

With a pencil e wrote on ber tab- 
lets— 

“Get the swiftest horse in town and drive 
tothe Rev. Wesley Richardson's R—. 
Make any excuse, but keep bia: away froin 
her for tweuty-tour Lours, A hundred 
thousand is at stake !"’ 

This she dispatched to her husband, in- 
structing her servant to inake haste in de- 
livering it, and to take his time coming 
back. 

“Of course you will want a carriage, Mr. 
Lawrence,” she said to that gentleman, 
blandl ys. 

“My servant has not vet returned with 
soine jelly and wine which he went after ; 
but I expect him every moment, and he 
will or vou.” 

“W hat an old snake-in-the-grass! "thought 
Charley Lawrence. ‘She is beginning to 
fawn already.” 

The servant was a good while iu making 
his appearance. 





He did 80 just as Mr. Lawrence's patience | 


was giving out. 

That gentleman dispatched him on his 
errand, with instructions to be a littie more 
expeditious. 

“By the way, James,’ said Mrs. Mourd- 
ant, following him to the door, “after you 
havé sent the carriage, stop at——” 

Charley beard no more as the door closed 
behind Ler. 

What she said, in a hurried whisper, 
waxn— 

“Not a very fast horse, James; and don't 
be in too greata hurry about sending it 
ruund,”’ 


i * * * - * 2 





“Hallo, Charley, give us alift,”’ cried an 


| acquaintance, who was goipg two or three 





miles outof town. 

“IT wonder what wes the 
Mourdrant,’’ he added, when he was seated 
in the carriage. 

“T called to hin, but be drove on as if 
Satan was after hiim.”’ 


“Mourdant! How long since did he 
pass you ?” 

‘Fifteen minutes ago, driving like 
fury.’”’ 

“Sain, get out. L'll explain at another 
time.” 


“Eh, old fellow, what’s the matter ?’’ 

“No questions. Only get out.” 

Mr. Sain found hitnself standing in’ the 
road, watching Charley Lawrence's carriage 
whisk out of sight in a cloud of dust. 

Charley Lawrence saw it all, and lashed 
his horse into headlong speed. 

Three miles ahead of bin Mourdant was 
going veck or naught. 

Up hill, down dale, they went, Mourdrant 
increasing the distauce between thei, hav- 
ing the better horse. 

At two o'clock he nearly wrenched the 
Rev. Wesley Richardsoa’s bell from its 
fastenings. 

“W here’s your master?’’ he demanded of 
the frightened servants who answered his 
peremptory suimimons, 

“Gone to E— , sir. 
calling him.’’ 

“Is there another train to-day ?” 

“No, sir.”’ 

“Perdition. I'll have to drive there. Here 


He got a telegrain 


| if anyone calls for him, tell theinm he has 
gone to W—.”’ 
Mourdant slipped asovereign into the 


inan’s hand, by way of 
science, 

‘“]—-T——”’ stam nered the fellow, receiv- 
ing the bride hesitatingly. 

“Will you tell them so, or not?” 

“T'li tell them so, sir.’’ 

“See that you make no wnistake, And say 
that I have gone ts. W—, after him, if you 
are asked.”’ 


easing bis con- 


matter with | 





| would declare her guiltless, trom 


Then he leaped into his carriage,and while | 


Charley Lawrence was entering the place 
at one end, he was leaving it at the other. 

As instructed, the servant directed Char- 
ley to W—-. 

Passing a livery-stable, he procured a 
fresh horse and dashed away, only tw dis- 
cover that no one had left tbe train at W 
, neither liad Mourdant arrived there 
before hitn. 

Sadly puzzled,and not a little despondent 
at the prespect of losing a foriune, he turn- 
ed his horse homeward, 

“Tt Mr. Richardson shouldn’t happen to 
be at home, you would have to get some 





| is as lucky to landsinen as the 


other minister,’ said Mrs. Mourdant, pur- | 


posely. in the rearing of her uncle. 

“What s that ?’’ cried the old uwian, coin- 
ing out Of a half-dose. 

“Anotnuer minister ? Never! No one but 
Wes shall inarry ine.” 


“But, uncle,’” persisted Mrs. Mourdant, 


well knowing that the effect of her Oopposi- 
tion would be to wed the old inanu only the 
more tirinly to his resolve. 

“T say, nobody else shall marry 
cried the old ian, becoming excited, 

“Would you be a inurderess 7?) Are you 
trying t» hasten his death ?"’ demanded 
Kitty, facing Mrs. Mourdant, with flashing 
eyes. 

This wasa 
ter. 

Mrs. Mourdant actually shrank before her 
indignation. 


new phase of ber charac- 


The charge thrilled her. 
It bad yt be ior purpose to hasten the 
lman 8 death y t ike bitwn refuse 
the offices of a v4 a na t 
t ep Mr. Richa! , > t - 
Lo Ke p Mi ‘4 iarTUuUsoOn Av id ay UD 


til it was too late. 


not “stirred against the sun.” 
mel | 


said — 

“You shall never marry thet old man, 
trust mny word for it."’ 

“We shall see," replied Kitty, with a 
quiet simile. 

That smile nettled her adversary. 

“I tell you, you never shall !"' she cried, 
white with 

**W hat will prevent ? You?” asked Kitty 
an 
“Yes, I; 1 have prevented it al- 
ready.’’ 


Anger had got the betterof her pru- | 


dence. 

Kitty felt a thrill. 

The other spoke so confidently. 

She did not lose ber presence of mind, 
however. 

“Indeed ?"’ she said, with affected unown- 
cern. 

**Yes,‘indeed,’"’ sneered Mrs. Mourdant. 
“When your lover gets to R—, he'll find 
the bird flown. 

“Do you realize that the Reverend Wes- 
ley Richardson is worth a hundred thou- 
Bund to you, and just the same amount to 
me? . 

“[ suppose you think that you are the 
only one who can schewe when a fortune 
is at stake.’’ 

Mrs. Mourdant wasjubilant in her tri- 
ulph. 

As for little Kitty, she did pale slightly ; 
for the whole plot caine upon ber like a@ 
flash. 

Nevertheless, she recovered herself, and 


| Siniling sweetly and innocently in Mra 
Mourdant’'s face, said— 
“"They laugh best who lJaught last.’ 


‘Never cry until you ave out of the woods,’ 
Do you reinember the adayes ?”’ 

With that, she ran lightly upstairs, leav- 
ing Mrs. Mourdant nota little perplexed, 

An hour ago Kitty had Deen willing to 
relinquish the fortune. 

Now she was on her nettle. 

_ The sine qua non was the Reverend Wes 
ley Richardson, and she tineant to get bim. 
The exigency deinanded prompt action 

but she was equal to it. 
She glanced at her watch. 
In five minutes she was dressed, and had 


got out-of the house without Mrs. Mour- 
dant’s knowledge. 
The owner of the livery-stable near by 


was surprised by a lady's applying for his 
tleetest horse. 

A few minuzes later the following tele- 
gram was flying over the line— 

“Take the 12.30 train and meet me at FE 
—, the dying wish of John Treworthy,. 

“KATE BRUCE.” 

Three hours latera 
cashed up to the hotel at E—. 

A carriage was just leaving the steps, 

It was driven by a lady, and at her side 
sata gentleman inthe garb of a clergy- 
inan. 


The lady bowed and siniled blandly at | 


the new arrival. 

“You here, Mr. Mourdant ?”’ 

With ainurderous glance of hate he swore 
under his breath. 

Mrs. Mourdant went into hysterics when 
she saw the deteat of her scheme. 

Charley got home just in time for the 
wedding. 


The strangely-asserted pair were pro- | this way the pitiable litte 


nounced manfand wite. 

The old man drew his child-bride on 
breast, and said— 

“My<lurling, I love you more fondly 
than most bhusvands, I think, though in a 
different way. 

“Yon sare provided for, after all, little 
Rosebud. 

“It was the dearest wish of 
Good-bye 7°? 


iny heart. 
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Opp BELIEFSs.—The commencement of 
any business or Journey upon Friday is 
considered extremely bazardous, The skin 


of a black cat, whose sombre surlace was 
never insulted by any hair of lighter cha- 
racter, isa remedy of sovereign virtue for 


a sore throat, croup, ete.; while the blood 
of a lack hen whose veritable history 
the egy, 
of any other colored feather, will cure the 
Shingles, rheumatisin or anything else. 

The howling of a dog before the door or 
window otf asick person is a sure *fore- 
runner’ of Raven ; and a ringin 
soun-lin the head is alwavs a ‘‘death-bel 
for somebody.” If thirteen persons sit 
down to dinner one of them will die before 
the close of the year. Destroying a snake 
killing of 
Mother Cary’s chickens is unlucky to 
suliors. A particular joint of acalf is a 
“Jucky-bone,”’ as effectual now Ww bring 
money as Was a Weasel Skin purse in days 
of yore. 

Swine and cattle mnust be #lauglitered in 
the “increase of the inevon,’’ or the meat 
will “shrink in the pot.’’ The seed of po- 
tatoes, turnips, onions, etc., Inust be sown 
or planted in the ‘decrease of the tnoon,’’or 
they will ‘all grow to tops.” 

Eyxs will prove addle unless the head of 
the setting hen isturned ts the east; and 
butter when melting will turn to oil if it is 
See the new 
moon straight in front of you, or Ww the 
right, and itis good luck, but it is quite 
the opposite if seen thro’ a tree, or other ot - 
struction. Money in your pocket at new 
moon means inoney all the mouth. 

_ —__ © <—> - 

LITTLE grains of sand scattered along the 
shores of the mighty ocean or over the piea- 
sant land are not of inuch importance, but 


when a couple of quarts of thei are 


ted and placed in an old stocking 
hands of a ¢ Cayo sal baygyer e 
1e ne it st bf fv, 
ents, and so ( ago's wreales 
, ' 
sive w tad ) } p 48 p “A . | 
force. 





| mpent from the original Greek 


| Christ, 





Bric-a-Brac. 


Tue Firet.—The first railroad built in 
the United States was built trom the granite 


river for the transportation of stone used ja 
the vonstruction of the Bunker Hill monu- 
ment at Boston in 1826, 

BounpD To Use It.—An English M. P. 
when standing for an Easex cinstituency,is 
anid to have been interviewed by an under- 
taker as to his vote. Anxious to secure it, 
the learned candidate ordered a coffin of 
hii. This was forwarded to London, but, 
unable to induce bis wife to wlerate it in 
the bridal chatusber or his servants to allow 
it in the neither regions, he had it carted 
down to Lincoln's lun, placed on end,tited 
with shelves, and used as a bookcase. 

In JAPAN.—A Japanese correspondent of 
a London paper having remetenen that the 
Mikado was unpopular because be received 
no cheers while passing through the street 
in sate on his birthday, a Japanese gentie- 
iInan writes t explain that cheering would 
be regarded there as disorderly. He fur- 
ther explains that the actof a young lad 
who wrapped up a piece of cake and put it 
in her sleeve at the foreign minister's recep- 
tion is quite “good form,’ and is acoepted 
as an indication of a bigh satisfaction which 
sho wishes those ut home to share. 


XMaAs.—The familiar abbreviations of 
“Xinas" for Christuias, “Xt for Christ, 
probably originated in the Greek letter X 
(chi) which isthe initial letter of Christos, 
the Christ, being the equivalent of “Ch in 
English and Latin. ‘The transcribers of the 
four gospels and the rest of the New Testa 
hanuseripts 
used frequent abbreviations. Sermon 
writers having constantly to use the words 
Christian and Christianity, saved 


| trouble by the abbreviation,and ge Xinas”’ 





foain-Neeked borse | 


| son im fromtof tit with the left 


caine to be used for Christinas. The tore 
correct abbreviation would be Xtinas, 


Bab WRITING.—A young lady recently 
addressed « letter to Ruskin, the art oritic, 
on the subject of art training. Desirous of 
becoming an artistand wishing good advice 
she thought she could do no better than 
apply oso hign an authority. The reply 
was characteristic and ratuer disappointing. 


The great critic, without giving her any 
hintas tothe right course to pursue, told 
her, -‘It would be better to write lees and 


cultivate a good and beautiful handwriting. 
No one who writes as you do could take a 
good artist.”’ It took tive people to decipher 
the hieroyglyphies in which Ruskin elothed 
these few words, The young ludv tramed 
this curious production aud hung it up in 
her studio, 

BLIND LEADING BLIND.—One of the 
Strangest Sights te be witnessed on the 
streets of Canton, Clitna, is thateot the blind 
leading the blind, Lt is said that the wig tit. 
less people are wont to fornu: coalitions for 
their mutual benefit.and tnav be seen mov. 
ing cautiously alony ina procession. Fach 
person takes held ot the garcient of the per- 
besstoed, arid 


/ with the right Keeps a batiboo pole mowing 


about on the wround #O as Lo prevent «tits 
step, Which those in tromtol tintinay have 
avoided simply through good fortune. In 
band picks tts 
way along the crowded streets, turning 
corners and ascending and descending steps 


with wonderful ease. The principal re. 
sponsibility devolves upon the leader, 
and be seldom has less than a dozen fol- 
lowers. 


THE HoTrrestT.—One ot the hottest regions 
ofthe earth is along the Persian Gulf,where 
littleor no rain fallax, At Babrin the arid 
shore has no fresh water, yet a coiuparative- 
ly numerous population conutrives to live 
there, thanks to the copious springs which 
burst forth from the bottom: of the sea. The 
fresh water isyot by diving. The d ver, 
sitting in his boat, winds «a great yoatskin 
bay around his left aris, the hand grasping 
its mouth; then he takes in his hand « 
heavy stone, to which is attacbed a strong 
line, and, thus equipped, he plunges in and 
quickly reaches the bottow. Instantly 
opening the bag over the strong jet of tresh 
water, he springs up the ascending current, 
at the sane tine closing the bay, and is 
helped on board. ‘The stone is then hauled 
up, and the diver, after taking breath, 
plunges in again. The source of these 
copious submarine springs is thought vo be 
in the green bills of Osinan, some 500 or 600 
niles distant. 

Tuk GuUL¥ STREAM.—There is ariver in 
the ocean. In the severest droughts it never 
fails, andin the mightiest Moods it never 
overflows, Its banks and its bottoin are of 
cold water, while ius current is of warin. 
Tie Gulf of Mexico is its fountain, and its 
mouth isin the Arctic seas. It ia the Gulf 
Stream. There isin the world uo other so 
majestica flow of water. Its current is 
moreswilt than the Mississippi or the Aia- 
zou, and ite voluine more than a thousand 
tines greater. Its waters, as far as the 
Carolina coasts, are of indigo-blue, These 
ares distinctly tnarked that the comin 
sea-water can be traced with the eye. Often 
one-half the vessel inay be perceived float- 
inginthe Gulf Stream water, while the 
other half is in the cormmtnon water of the sea 
# sharp isthe line and the want of affinity 
between these wators; and such, too, tle re 
luctance, 8 to Speak, on the part of those of 


the Gault Streain to thingie wills the enrn- 
mon waters of the sea. In addition to this, 
there is another peculiar fact; the fis 
inen on the coast ol Norway are sur ed 
" 1 wood tr th tr ~ 
‘>. 4 nm : 
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THE OLD ORCHARD. 





PY OLTVE M. MARRIES. 


! 
Tinew a quaint old orchar 2 
WW re the twisted boughs bang low, 
Where all day long the spicy breathe 
(of the early apples blow, 
Awd 
The «weet briar roses grow. 


wer the low etone wall 


I hear a note from the «illew 
W here the eathird bullds hie nest: 

But lknow which sone through the drowsy day 
The thrush and I love best. 

And why the lark wears a coat of brown, 
And the robla a scarlet vest 


I know the ceent of the clover 
And the star-eved coinm-bine, 

And whee to fin! io the tall thin grass, 
A strawberry’* taugied vine ; 

With berries blushing red ia the saa, 
And epiliing their crimeon wine, 


Iv. 


There is never a spot in the whole wide world 
That is half « lear ter toe | 
Ae titat orchard old with its gy of bird and hee 
With ite «weethriar roses and tangled vine, | 
And the meet ia the 
A 


Thorns and Blossoms 


HY 


willow tree 


THE AS THOR OF A BLACK VEIL,’ “HER 


MOTH™R & CRIME A HROKEN 


WEDDING RING MABLI 
MAY, ETC, HTC 
CHAPTER XAXAVIITI.—[COoNTINUED. } 


PyVill dewager Lady Ryvers was in’ her 
own boudoir, a room on the lower cor 
ridor of the west wing of the house. It 

war nearly ten o'clock, and a cold Nove 

ber torn og. 
Her ladyship had ordered her break last to 
be sent to her own root. 
The fire burned cheerily in the pwrate. 
Her ladyship, in a wari dressinu-gown, 


with a picturesque little eap oof fine port 
lace on her head, and bolding tho tiorning 
newspaper in her hands, looked the vers 


picture of comfort, 

She wondered just a littl why she 
bad no letters threat raorning. 

She never thought of the mow ftooturanvor 
of the possibility of any mistake, 

She had been expecting an duiportant let 
ter from London for some days, bat, i yet 
it had mot arrived. 

That letter she fervently 
put an end to the preseut 
of tlibtiys. 

With overy lav tliat pretsse lLher dislike to 
her son's wile increased, and she loped to 
find (hatin the eyes of the law she was not 
really hiss wile. 

Then ail would be plain sailing. 


baste 


would 
states | 


ata pelesusanat 


Shetrusted to her own influence over 
her son. 
She wilfully blinded herself to the tact 


that he worshipped his wile. 


She chose rather to Delieve that, if the law | 


gave him achance of escape froma tie she 
bated, he would avail hinaself of it 
Of course there would be a little 
and wonder. 
That eould not be helped, 


scandal 


She counfored herself bbw thinking threat 
Inany tuarriagges had been aunulled in 
this fashion—she remieuimbered soveral. 

No one had thought it very strange or 
Wrong. 

She knew that all the fashionable teoth 


eres would syinplize with her, 
She never thought at all 
might do to Violet. 
Randolph could go to LT, niaa 
or 80, ~ inarry Who le would. 
She siniled to herself as she fiuished her 
chocolate, 


of the lharin she 


hita SOAS 


n 


It did not occur to her that she had the 
strong passion and the Jifelong love of a! 
man to deal with. 

Randolph had always submitted to her 
sway; Why Should be not doso now ? 

Then, and most unexpectedly, came an 


interruption in the shape of a 
rap at the door. 

*bEatrez!” said her ladyship, whoe 
ered the Freneh word far tiore elesant thon 
the Moylish equivalent; and there entered 
Violet. 

She was a new Violet to the dowager 
longer the girl she could insult and tamill 
ate at will, but a stately woinon, with head 
proudly carried and flashing eyes,a woman 
whose whole figure and bearing Spoke of 
outraged dignity and pride, 

There Was no hesitation, 
Violet walked straight up to 
the open letter in ter band. 

“By mistake,” suid, “this letter, 
another, has been brought to me this mornu- 
ing. 

“Asthey were addressed to Lady Ry 
vers, not the dowager Lady Ryvers, T have 
opeved and read them, thinking they were 
my own.” 


qu k, shuary 


msid 


no 


no faltering; 
her, boldiug 


she with 


But the vol ‘“ th it ad He ke w wm onot the Voice 
of Violet. 

It was strained and mse full of pain; 
nor were the lips that tered the words 
like hers. 

Thev were whit i sti? 

“Will your ladyshiy went on, **re ad 
this infamous letter ,andt thes 


gumat er if ‘ 4 


miserable | 


t 


Her face flushed, her proud eyes fell, the | 


jeweled hands trembled, 

The girlstanding before her with set 
eeornful face looked like an injured queen. 
The dowager felt alinost like a criminal, 


‘Read ft, and tell me ifit be true,"’ re- 
peated Violet. 
And for a few seconds the two worten 


looked at each other in silence that was 
more terrible than words, 
Slowly enough her ladyship took the let- 


ter and read it. 


Violet stood still and erect before 
her. 
When she had finished, the dowager 


looked up. 

“We en do you wish to know?” she 
asked coolly. 

“] wish to know, first of all,” said Vio- 
let, “if the letter tu which that is an answer 
was written by vou?” 


“Tt was,’ auswered the dowager boldly. | 


“You have been trying to 
whether there wae any flaw in my marriage 
with your sun, ta order that you inight sep- 


arate us?” 


: | 
discover 


“ | 
“T have done so," confessed the elder 
Wotan. 
“You dislike—nay, Timay say that you 


hate me so bitterly you would fain rob 
of tiny fair name and iny fair fame?” 
“Tam so anxious with regard tomy son,” 


replied her ladyship insolently, “that 1 au | 


indiflerentto all else.”’ 
“You wish, then, that the marriage be- 
tween myself and your son could) be un- 


done?” interrogated Violet. 


“T do wish it with all iny beart. T would 


vive half [ possess if it could be so arrany- | 


od,’ said the dowager. 


“Ttis idle to withhold the trath from you, 


Thave done iy best; but uofortunately 1 


laive tailed. 
“T wrote to oneof the most eminent firms | 
of lawyersin London; as you have “een, 


they have given an unfavorable opinion.” 


You have really been endeavoring to 
find Some reason that would enable you to 
have omy marriage annulled?" pursued 


Violet steadily. 
‘You tel 


line honestly that such is) the 
Coune 
oY os, 
the 
“toh 
Sdiveha thee 
null and void becuase 
band was notof age, 

“Tt seems thatin iv son's case 
no such loophole for eseape.”’ 

With the same white set face Violet drew 
nearer to her, 

“Tell thing mmeore,’’ she said, 
inva voice that the dowayer never forgetun 
til ber dving day. 


There is no need for any reticence 
truther, 
hnown 


iu 
three 
tnarriagee has been 
the 


ave eases inyself in 
set aside as 
supposed 


there is 


’ 


Thies Gone 


“Does my husband know that you have 
(lone this?" 
“TE told hina TP shomld do it,” replied her 


ladyvship. 

“And he has tnade no effort to stop you ? 
He has allowed vou to crown all your other 
Insults with this?” 

“Ile did not say one word to prevent it,”’ 
shoanswered, 

“Great Tleaven —and they call 
bilitw’! eried Violet. 
to speak calmly. 

“Tf the anawer to vour most wicked and 
unwWwottnly letter lad been ‘Yes,’ that) in 
themarriage your son and myself thought 
perfectly legal there was a flaw, what should 
you have done?” 

“DT should lave insisted on my son's tak- 
ing advantage of it, and atany = price have 
courpelled hin to have the tnarriage annul- 
led,’ was the dowayer’s answer, 

The two women stood for a 
lootviig fixedly at each other, 

Violet, with a shudder, spoke as one just 
waking froma bideous dream, 
“T will annual the marnage 
id slowly and solemnly. 

ived me, 

“Had TIT Known that he belonged to aeclass 
That, had I known that be would bring 
ine to this place with surroundings that are 
utterly abhorrent tome, T would not lave 
irried hit. 

“J have thought lately more 


this ‘no- 
She went on, trying 


few minutes 


she 


de- 


iivself,” 
“Your son 


than one 


that perhaps T inistook the glamorof ayirl's 
fiatn for love 

“T will trouble neither you nor = him 
erithti 


‘A marriage founded on deceit is no jaar 
rlajpre. 
“T married the handsome simple y 


artist, one of my own class; To did) not 
marry Lord Ryvers of Ryverswell. You 
need notemploy lawyers on my account. I 


will 
self.’ 
“That is nonsense,” rejoined the dowa- 
r. * You cannot do anything of the kind ; 
you have not the power.” 


“T will find the power, the way, and the 
means,’ said Violet calmly. 
The dowager began to teel just a little bit 


nervous, 

It was possible that she was going too tar, 
that her son would be terribly angry. 

There was no telling what a creature like 
this, without any of the restraints 
might do, 

“Lady Ryvers,’’ Violet went on, “y 
have hated me fromthe moment To entered 


of class, 


vour home ; you have heaped ridicule and 
rusult on me, 

“You have crowned all by seeking to rob 
meot that which is as dear to the po st 
peasant as to the highest in the uid iN 
KE i ain 

“TLetn issure You f y ! 
are | Kithy atliny ta t ist 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“Quite a tragedy-queen !” 
“What heroies! 

“One would think that she had been 
the boards. 

“She seemed to consider that T had 
mitted a crime in trving to rescue ny 
fromm athraldom that will ruin bitn.’ 

In her heart she knew that it was a crimne 
for her son was inarried to this girl in the 
sight of Heaven, eventhough some legal 
quibble inight part them according to the 
laws of men. 

It was a crime, and a borrible one. 

Inthe depths of her bearts she knew 
that. 

She felt a little anxious. 

Not that she feared anything Violet might 
do or say. 

It was her son she feared. 

Had she sand too much, gone too far? 

What did the girl mean by saying that 
she should never see ber face again ? 

She knew that she had given Violet a false 
impression when she said that her busband 
knew of the letter. 

In their angry conversation with regard 
to the marriage, She had told hiin that she 


on 


com- 
80 


should write and make inquiries as to 
whether bis marriage was perfectly valid 
or not. 


He had answered that she could do sp, if 
she liked, knowing that any inquiries made 
must be answered favorably and must au 
ply satisfy the inquirer. 

They had not mentioned 
Since, 

But the dowager had spoken as 
son had approved ot her writing to 
these inquiries, and her 
proached her for it. 

She rang the bell, and 
Ry vers. 

He had gone out with the Karl of Lester, 


the subject 
if her 
make 
conscience re- 
Lord 


asked for 


and they were not expected back until the 
| evening. 
Randoiph had left a message for his mo- 


|} and drown herself in the 


hus- | 





annul a marriage that is hateful to my- 


ther with Lady Lester. 

The dowager shrugged her shoulders,and 
took up her newspaper again. 

Afterall, if the girl chose to 
said im that melodramatic 
was no fault of hers 

If the worst happened—if she chose to go 
river, or in the 
inere Where the great water-lilies grew—so 
inuch the better, 

They could bush the matter up, and 
son would be free. 

‘TN wo hours afterwards, when Monica came 
to the boudoir to ask if Violet were there, 
her ladyvship answered in the most uncon- 
eerned fashion. 

She had been there some time before, but 
the dowager knew nothing of her move- 
ents since, 

“She must have gone out,said Monica; “I 
eannot find her in the house, Yet she gen- 
erally tells ine when she goes,” 

But the dowager made no reply. 

If her eruel words had driven the girl to 
inadaess or death, she gave no sign. 

“My dear Monica,’ she said languidly, 
“when you see that Lam reading, I think 
it very bad taste of you to interrupt me. I 
know nothing of Violet, and I te to 
be tormented about her.” 


take 


Slies fashion, it 


her 


CHAPTER 22.’ tX. 
ORD RYVERS returned home that 
evening light of heart, for he had 
Jf found, as he thought, a solution of his 
ditheulties. 
Ilis wile must be his first consideration, 
her happiness his first care. 









she said. 





His heart warmed within him as he 


Saw 

| the traces of her gracetul presence the 
flowers and gloves she had worn, the j:;, 

| she had tu , the book she had been  rea,). 





what | 


If his mother could not like ber, they | 
must dwelt! apart, 

Hle would not have her vexed and an- 
noyed. 

There was no fear but that Violet was 
equal to any position in the world, 

Ile did mot see that association with his 


theranad sisters was at all needful. 
To his thinking, Violet was inore graceful 
than they were, and quite us elegant, as re- 
fined and well-bred. 
Lord Lester had given hit a most) eor- 
diai invitation to Draynhbam, and Lord Ry- 
vers had accepred it. 


th 


He was to take his wife and spend some 
weeks there. 
By that time the dowager Lady Ryvers 


would have left 
be well 

“\Margus rite 
id Lord Rvve 


shed 


Ryverswell, and all would 
will like the idea, 1 hope,’’ 
is. 

vs not, she will 
rd Tester. 
“Even tn that case she will acquiesce with 
ful ‘tie Smnile; but I am sure slie 


not Say so . 


ul, cen 
will like it. 

‘YyWe will havea nice cirele of visitors, 
ind your beautiful voung wife will take her 
place at once, 

“You will find ina very short tiine that 


she has the world at her feet.”’ 
Lord Ryvers was delighted. 


As his mother was determined not to 
take Violet by the hand, or to help her iu 


any way, the next best thing was for the 
Countess of Lester to do so, 

He had not thought of that; but now he 
saw it was the best thing to be done, 


ing. 

A torn ee lay upon the floor. 

There was no Violet. 

He rang the bell. 

Her maid answered it. 

He asked where her mistress was, ani 
she replied that her ladyship had gone out 
at noon and had not returned. 

At first he felt no fear, not knowing what 
had passed during his absence. 

Still it was strange that she should go out 
for so long; butthen Violet liked waik- 


ing. 

fie went to his dressing-roommn. 

His perplexities were soon ended. 

On his toilet-table, so placed that it must 
at once catch bis eyes, was a letter directed 
to himself in his wife’s handwriting. 

“Why did she write to me?” he thought. 
“Flow strange, when I shall see her at din- 
ner! Perhaps her note is to tell ine where 
she has gone.”’ 

He telt no uneasiness as he opened it: 
but it was evidently no note, but a clase y- 
written letter. ‘ 

What could that inean ? 

Then there came to him the convietion 
that there was some terrible sorrow in store 
for him. 

He read eagerly, despairing|ly. 

Great drops of moisture gathered on his 
forehead, 

As he read, a terrible pallor caine into his 
face, a terrible shadow deepened in his 
eyes. 


The letter seemed to be half hidder be- 
neath a biood-red tnist, and the words at 
first told no plain story to him. 

Then he began to realize what it 
was. 


Violet hud gone, and gone forever! 

She had bidden bitin her last farewell ; 
she would never see him again. 

“You told me,’’ she wrote, “that I was to 
try the new life, and,if I did not like it,you 
would see what was to be done. 


‘‘Always remember, if you had told me 
what lite I had to share with you, I should 
have declined it. 

“T not only dislike, but I loathe and de- 


test it. I find it perfectly unbearable, and 
I have renounced it. 

“Neither my cducation, mv training, my 
character, nor tetuperament fit me for it. I 
am not at homme in the midst of the splendor 
and luxury of Ryverswell, leas at home 
than a wild forest-bird would be ina gilded 
cage. 

‘“*My dislike to the life, the scorn and 
sults of those nearto you, the unkindness 
with which I have been treated, the per- 
fect unhappiness of my life, the sense that 
I have of having been deceived—I would 
have borne all for your sake; but that has 
happened which 1 cannot and will not 
bear. 

“Your mother has written to an eminent 
firmot lawyers in London, instructing 
thein to find out whether there is any flaw 
or informality in our marriage. 

“So great is her desire to part us that she 
has taken counsel's opinion as to whether 
the fact of your being married under ave is 
not sufficient to annul our inarriage. 

‘By mistake the letter written by the tirm 


in- 


in reply to hers fell into iny hands, I took 
it to her, 

“She told inethat she would give half 
her fortune to see the imarricd annulled. 


They were hard and pitiless words to hear; 
but | felt they were true; my place is not 
here. 

“That was the crowning insult which 1 
cannot bear; and the crowning sorrow. is 
this—that you knew your inother intended 
writing and acquiesced in it. 

‘Phat fact parts us. Never willingly will 
I look upon your face again, never wi.l I 
bear your name, never will I live under 
your roof. 

‘“] will never see your mother, never 
speak to her, never live in the same house 


with her, 
“Seis dead toin3in this life,as Io am 
dead to her. She has sought to annul our 


marriage; 1 annul 
forever. 

“If, when lam gone, you find the law 
ean help you legally to free yourself aud 
legally lo marry another, ny prayer is that 
you may speedily do it. 

*Do not make any attempt at searching 


it inyself; I leave you 


for ine; I shall never return. If there 
were any power to compel me, [To would 
rather die than yield to that power. Re- 


inember that death in any shape would = be 
preferable to returning. 

*Your love, your kindness to me, I sliil! 
reinember; but the whole proceeding from 
beginning to end has been aimost fatal inis- 


} take. 


| thing not founded in 


There would be no complications, no un- ! 


santness with his mother 


rele ° 
| , 
Ile saw sinpooth seas and bright skies be- 


: ) , 
fore him: the clouds had all disappeared. 
lI >wW is! ehter of heart than he had been 
for Some titne. 

I! S| iny upt estens of t greats 
cis t it ao t vas! ' 
see \ ‘ ttot ! $ 
} 1 { ’ 

" ’ S 


“You deceived ine, vou took me into 4 
lite for which I ain untit, and the end = lias 
eoime as the end comes inevitably to every: 
truth and honor. | 
tarewell, Randolp, 


Lid vou an everlasting 


= 


amd [ hope that vou will beso far able t 
rectify your inistake as to prevent vou! 
lite from being spoiled. 1 sign tiyse:! 


vour lost *VIOLE?.” 


That wasall. 
There was no loving word to 


t 


soften thie 


bytant rerret w ¢ leayi } t 
How, No részret, no Sorrow at leaving hi 
n W 1 low that had onee been 
tw then iothing- but offended 

\ ! { a vii} ‘ itraved prejudice 

] i \ i s is hau 








st 
d 


\- 
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He could neither grasp nor realize it. 
He wasin St. Byno’s woods, with the 
girl he worshipped Ly his side, and they 


were talking of love that would never 
die. . 
lle was in the old charch at St. Byno’s, 


and Violet, with asmall soft hand in his, 
was saying, **Till death asdo part ;’’ he was 
with her on the Rhine, where she was giv- 
ing him pretty wise lectures about not 
spending 80 inuch money; he was with her 
avain when she had upbraided and de- 
nounced him, then kissed Lim with tears, 
and promised totry to live the life that 
ple wed hin. 

And now it was all ended, 

She was gone, and, aceording to her own 
words, she had bidden him an eternal fare- 
well. 

Her beautiful face was before him—the 
violet eves, the golden hair, the del.cate 
brows, 80 clearly marked, the lovely lines 
and gracious curves of the sweetest mouth 
that woman ever had. 

Every charm that she possessed rose be- 
jore himm—the graceful carriage of the proud 
head, the graceful tures and imoveinents 
the gentle touch of the white hand, 

Gione! What nonsense! 

It.was an evil dream that he must shake 
off. 

llere wasthe waning yellow light of a 
November evening—just the time for a ter- 
rible dream, for horrible fancies; he must 
shake them off 

Surely in the distance he could hear his 
darling’s voice ? 

“An eternal farewell!’ 

(iood Heaven, what horrible words! 

They seemed tocome to him from the 
depths of some dark abyss. 

She was his on earth, and she should be 
his in heaven. 

Love-—above all, love sanctified by 
riare—could never die. 

“She annulled the marriage herself, poor 
clild!? he murmured. Yet had he not 

ecard her repeatedly denounce the present 
law of divoree? 

“And she thinks that by this one act of 
liers she can free herself from ine. She is 
nine through all time and eternity, in’ vir- 
tue of the vows that made her so. She is 
inine in this world and in the next.” 

But where was she? 

No beautitul face shone in the empty 
rooms; no sweet and gracious presence 
brought happiness to him. 

W here was she? 

And, when he asked 
tion, aterrible sense of 
over him. 

These dreadful words could not be true. 
It they were, be inust have been mistaken; 
she could not bave loved him as he loved 
her. 

He remembered that he had a forboding 
of this nany times. 

Love bears with anything, love never 
complains, 

If she had loved hiin with all her heart, 
she would have borne with bis) mother's 
pride and temper; but she did not, she 
could not, and the November shadows fell 
around him, jeaving him despairing and 
heartbroken. 

At first it seemed to him that he should 
never nyve from the chair on which be was 
seated, that he should never quit his rooin, 
that life was all ended, that the darkness 
and coldnessliofdeath were gathering round 
bimn. 

€trong men do not often weep. 
sluger says— 


1ar- 


himself the ques- 
desolation came 


A sweet 


**falk not of tears till thon-tast seen 
The tears of warlike men.*’ 
\ny one seeing the youny lord’s head bent 
wandthe tears that-rained down his 


handsoine face would have had so:ne idea ' 


of what be suftered, would have had some 


idea of how he loved his wite. 





CHAPTER XXX. 
FE must face it—this horrible trouble of 


his! 
As for going in search of her, of 


irse he should do it; but it would be | 


juite useless, 
lt was useless to stay therein his room ; 
inust go outand face his ttouble; but 
r the dreaming, poetical, artist soul tue 
rightness of life was ended. 
llow cruel bis mother bad 

‘utiful young wife! 

Instead of making her weleome,adopting 
ier a8 her daughter, cherishing and curing 

r her, she had insulted her so greatly that 
ie girl preferred death to remaining with 
her, 

Hot anger and indignation filled his heart. 
He went at onee in search of his mother; 
he tuust learn what she had done, how she 
haldriven his young wife away and de- 
stroved his happiness, 

Ile tound the dowager alone in the draw- 
In-room, 

Lord Ryvers walked upto her and laid 
the letter before ner. She had seen noth- 
iu like his white set face and his flashing 
eves betore. 

“Will you read that and tell ime if it be 
true?” he said, 

She took it from him Without a word,and 
she read it steadi’v frou: beginning to end. 

er nerves were giving way, he should 


been to his 


‘ 


Know it. 
had expected to see fear, regret, re- 


“4 per face } 


tshe merely siniled 


I ved her ¢ nough to make upfor any 


MCIenNCIes OL WET part, he 


replied. “Is 


il letter true 


‘it is true, inasinuch as I wrote to the 
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| lawyers and by sone absurd mistake the 
| answer was carried to her. You knew that 
I should write; I told you #0." 

“Yea, but notin that fashion, I thought 
you intended to make certain that my mar- 
riage was withouta flaw. Do you believe 
that I am as little worth the name of man 
as to think lightly of a woman's honor ? 
My wife is ail the world to me; my -love, 
ny care, ny interests begin and end with 
her. You have madethe most fatal mis- 
take of your lile, mother. If you bad wel- 
comed her here, it you bad been kind, gen- 
tle, and affectionate, you would bave won 
iny eternal gratitude; as it is, you have my 
eternal reproach. You might have helped 
ine to be the happiest man in the world, 
and you Lave gone oui of your way toinake 
ine the most miserable. Do you think any- 
thing on earth could inake ine love Violet 
less—could separate ine from her?” 

“She has not shown much desire to re- 
main with you, she has been quick enough 


toavail herself of an excuse to leave 
you.” 
“Thatis your fault,” he replied. * Re- 


proaches are all in vain, but some are due 
to vou. 

“I do not wish to remind you that per- 
haps no mother has had her own way more 
entirely than you have. 

“T have been a good son to you; I have 
coinplied with every wish of yours. My 
lands and revenues have been yours; you 
have done as you would. 

“My house has been yours, and your 
ever you huveexpressed a wish to me, I 
have hastened to carry it oi. And this is 


me,”’ 

“*] repeat that she seemed very willing to 
go,’’ said her ladyship. “She has taken the 
first pretext offered her. 

“Noman ought to marry out of his own 
sphere; it isa mistake that mmust be recti- 
tied sooner or later. I deeply grieve that 
your life is laid waste by that proud,wilful, 
plebeian girl.”’ 

Ile looked at her steadily, 

“You have said your say, imother; now 
hearmine. You have driven iny wile from 
me. 1 will go likewise, and [I will not look 
upon your face again until I have found 
her.” 

The proud face pated a little, and an odd 
look caine into the wistful eyes, 

“T will not believe,’ said her ladyship, 
haughtily, “that the love of any woman 
can part iny son from me.” 

“You have inade ine desperate; you have 
driven einad. You have robbed my life 
of all that was‘Dest and brightestin it; you 
have taken trom ime iny chief treasure, you 
can do what you will with the rest. 

“T will never return to KRyverswell, I 
will never look upon your tace again, until 
I havedound iny wile; and, if I never tind 
her, this is our eternal tarewell.”’ 

She rose, with a troubled face. 

She could not part so with the son that 
she loved better than her life. 

“Randolph,” sie said, burriedly, “you 
inust think better of this; you inust not go 
from ie.” 
| “T could not stay; I aould never look 

upon you agaip, motber, Knowing what 
you have done to ny wife. 

“T shall leave now, at once, and you may 
do as you will with Ryverswell. I could 
not stay where I have been accustoined to 
sée ber; it would kill ime. 

“Make what excuse you will, say what 
vou will, the whole truth, if you like—it 
will be best—tar the best—neither hoe, 
| sisters nor inotber will I see again until I 
| have toundany wife. Tell them so for 
me.”’ 

The proud 
face quivered. 

“Randolph,” she cried, imperiously, “I 
forbid you to gol You owe me the respect 
and obedience due from ason to lis meo- 
ther, and by it I command you to stay 
here.”’ 

“You have failed in yoar duties, muvother; 
you must forgive ine il, ininy turn, 1 tail 
in mine.’ 

She drew near bin. 

“Randolph,” she said, alinost imploring- 
lv—‘if vou are leaving ine, 
you yo.” 

He looked at the proud face soitening for 
| hitm. 

{ “I cannot,”’ he replied, abruptly, “I can- 

| not. I feel as though vou bad murdered 
iny wife.’’ 

| <Andafter that she said no more, 

He then left the room, and it seemed to 





ee 


figure trembled, the proud 


KISS 1G before 


hitn. 

Not that she hated Violet less, 
she loved her son imore. 

They had been so loving, 8» devoted tu 

| each other. 

She had always thought there was no 
such son, he that there was no such ie- 
ther. ° 

And now this girl with the beautiful tace 
and proud, wilful eves bad coine between 
thein. 

“He will not go, sle said to herse] 
who bas never been cool to ine in his life 
will not leave ne .”’ 

Sie sat still for mnany hours, 


f- ss) 
a) 


Her pride was too great w allow her to go 
in seare! f i, to plead or remonstrate 
“ niet 8 + vbicn, st! hada leu it 
x 1 4 . ~“s 


ea aA lus 
lle Was COlmnIng back t ner this fol of 
her heart coming ich t 44V thiat he could 


not leave her, that the new love might go, 
, but the old must remain. 
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presence was alWavs inost welcome; when- | 





my reward—you have driven iny wife trom | 


| seene betore the servants, 





her that the best part of teer life went with | 


but that 





! 
But the footsteps passed on,and the dream | 


vanished. 

Some hours afterwards she heard the 
sound of a carriage driven rapidly from the 
house, 

Then she knew that her son was gone,and 
she wondered vaguely when she should see 
his face again. ‘ 

“My children bave not proved an un- 
nixed blessing,’ she said to herself, ‘‘Mar- 
guerite has done the best, and, naturally, 
sbe isthe bappiest. 

‘*Monica would drive any mother to de- 
spair; but I shall bend her will to wine yet. 
My son, the love of my heart, the pride of 
af life,he bas made the greatest mistake of 
all.”’ 


She did not like her task of telling the 
others what had happened, 

Lord Lester, she knew, would be vexed, 
for he had always seemed greatly 


inter- | 


ested in Violet, and very much attached to | 


her. 
Marguerite would simile serenely, and no 


5 


- 


Ile was wretched beyonds words ; lis art 
no longer interested Linn. 

“The Queen of the Kinine,” the pictfre 
whicn he vad painted with such love and 
Such Skill, hung in the great etupty house 
in London: and when he looked at it) his 
very beart see:med torn with pain. 

Ile bad decided to remain tor some tine 
at least in London. 

Ile would try tointerest himself in his 
art; he would seek the society of artista, 
geod wWartn-hearted fellows who would 
never ask if he were warried or single,and, 
ifthey thought he bad a trouble, would 
caretully abstin frou alluding to it. 

In London it was possible he might hear 
of Vioiet—far more possible even than if he 
went abroad or lived in the country. 

Betore settling down in the great city 
Lord Ryvers went to see Miss Atherton at 
St. Byno'’s and learn ifany trace of his wite 
conld be discovered there. 

The anger, the indignation, the bitter re. 


, proaches of that irate lady alimost over- 


one would know whether she felt glad or | 


sorry. 


While Monica, who dearly loved her bro. | 
ther’s wife, would give way to a storm: of 


tedrs, 

She did not like the task; still there was 
no alternative. 

So when the twilight fell, she called the 
three to her room. 

Monica caine first, all wonder; the fair 
and gracious Countess of Lester next, with- 
out any wonder at all;and Lord Lester, feel- 
ing somewhat impatient lest diuner should 
be delayed, entered last, 

“Your mother is rather too much of a 
Seimirainis, ny dear,’’,be said to his wile, 
asthey obeyed the somewhat imperious 
suinimons, “She seems to think the world 
has been tade for her.”’ 

“Itunight have been made for a worse 
person,’’said the Countess, serenely; “some 
women are queer by nature, and some by 
right divine, Mamimais a queén by na- 
ture.”’ 

“She is an autocrat,” returned Lord Les- 
ter; “and why weare sent for like three 
children, I cannot imagine. 

“Tt seeins to me—and 1 am sure I aim 
right—that there is something wrong with 


regard to Randolph and Violet, If it) be | 


so, I shall take Violet's side, and no 
other.”’ 

When Lord Lester saw the dowager, he 
knew that they bad not been sent for trom 
any caprice or whiin. 

There was an expression on her lady- 
ship's proud tace which he bad never seen 
there belore. 

“Will you close the door?’ said the 
dowager. “I wish to speak to you all be- 
fore we ineet at dinner, 

“You know how mueh 1 dislike any 
I have to tell 
you that the girl with whom iny son is so 
unfortunately infatuated left Ryverswell 
this morning, avowing her intention of 
bever returning. 

“A letter intended for ine was,by the stu- 
pidity cf a servant, given to her. She read 
it, and taking uuibrage at it, she left the 
house, 

“T inay as well tell you frankly that I 
had written to ask if it were possible to ftnd 
anv flaw in Randolph's inarriage,as the one 
great desire of my heart is to have it an- 
nulled,”’ 

There was a muttered something froin 
Lord Lester, and a passionate burst of tears 
from Monica, 

From the expression on Lady Lester's 
face, it was impossible to tell whether she 
wa~ } leased or not. 

“| take upon inyself the whole responsi- 
bility of having written that letter,” said 
Laay Ryvers. 

“She went away,leaving a letter for Ran- 
dolph, telling him that she had annulled 
tlie inarriage herself, and he should never 
Seo her again. 

“He, in his turn, came to upbraid ime, to 
tell inethat he should leave Ryverswell, 
that leou'd do with it what To would, and 
that, until he had found his wife, he would 
never look upon the face of inother or sis- 
ters gain. 

“And, as I donot wish this seandal to 
reach the servants, you will please speak of 
their de parture as of an event for wiich we 
were all prepared.” 

And, without another wor’—without yiv- 
ing any one time to forin a reply, the dow 
ayer, holding ber head very erect, lel the 
room, leaving them to digestthe news as 
best they could. 


CHAPTER XXXL. 
ORD RYVERS did not iong continues 
iis searels tor his wile; le knew it wis 
fd Use lens. 

It Violet had left hiin of her own free 
will, and while laboring under 4 great uiis- 
take, he could not foree lier Lack. 

Hie was bitterly pained, sorely 
sorely wounded, 

Hie bad loved her #0 well; he had dow- 
ered ber so royaliy with ail that) Uelotiyed 


to iio ; and now she Valued It ai) so tlie 


uuurt, 


that she laawd tell li ts forever. 
There were tines when be thought that, 
even SUuUCUIO Blin re if tid ase” fils para 
f r a ié ~ 


he wouid not tlorzive tis Pied - 4 
1 bits 


ti 


Knowth. 

“Love levels everyliing, he aid ) 
hitnwmell, “and sue cag Bever lay ved 
uie,”’ 


| have hoodwinked ime, 
find thorus im ler 


Whelmed tin. 

At first she was speechless with fury ; 
then she broke out into a pertect tempest of 
riage, 

“IT never trusted you,” she said, “I felt 
sure thal you were playing us false tu some 
Way orother; bat Tnever dreamed it was 
as bad asthis, It] had known the truth 
you should never bave tuarried Violet. i 
would rather have laid ber in her grave 
than have piven her to you." 

“LT have made her ayood husband,’ re- 
turned Lord Ryvers calmly. 

“You lave taken a dove to ahawk’'s nest, 
and she bas flown from it lo esexpe rend- 
ing !’ cried Miss Atherton. “Au aristocrat 
ineans a wolf in sheep s elothing. Were 
there not giris and women enough in your 
OWL Sphere thal vou tush Come prowling 
about here, deceiviti those who never 
wronged you 7 Nos: Violet has not re- 
turned tome. And, if she does, Twill keep 
her; voushull never see her again. I 
warned Ler. IT could be sorry for her but 
that iny anger against her is so great. If 
vou had been t.y lover, | should have 
found out what you were ; you would net 
I knew she would 
Oranye-Llosseotns, poor 
foolish child 

The young lord had not much comfort or 
consolalion in bis tuarciayge, the tmarriage 
which he had made all tor love, 

Ile tried to induce Miss Atherton to 
promise that, if Violet went there, she 
would write to hint; but she steruly  re- 
fused to do anything of the kind, 

“DT shall do all lean,” she eried, “to keep 
her from you! The wisest thing she hues 
done sines she Knew vou has been to leave 
you. Those who trust toa tian trust to 
broken regd. T learned on such a reed for 
nanny years; it broke as IT leaned, and 
pierced tmiy heart.” 

That was the first rererence Mis# Atherton 
had ever made to ler trouble in lis pres 
ence, and it touched bias greatly. 

She was hardand cold as tarble, 

He could notsollen her; she was itm- 
placable, 

“Tt you had been a forger or a thief,’’ she 
declared, “IT should have liked you better 
than Tdo. An aristocrat injured me, blight- 
ed iy life, broke inv heart and I have 
sworn undying hatred to the race, 1 shall 
be best pleased when you are pone.” 

Iie looked at ber with asad sinile on his 
handsome face, 

“You dishiked me altogether at tirst,"’ he 
said. ‘“Hlowever, you forgave me tor being 
an artist. Will vou never forgive ime for 
being an aristocrat ?’ 

“No, never,” she replied finaly 

Vod he knew that she meant her words. 

Miss Atherton was true to her principles. 

Had he coe back to her in poverty, a 
Struygsling artist, she would have shared 
her best with lili: to an aristocrat she 
would extend mo hospitality. 

She did not ask hits to take either a cup 
of initk or a glass of water, 

Shesliowed such bitte r, inveterate hatred 
of bis Class, Such dislike for hinself, that it 


Wasarellefto yet away from the cottage, 


Hiis heart ached as his eyes fell on the 
well-retnembered seenes, on the grand old 
woods ot St. byno's, ou the parden where 
Violet bad stood before liitnttin the moon 
lipeht. 


Wihiere was she who had beautitied and 
giaddenued it, who had been as the bright 
Stinlight to thes far | midBeape, and without 
Wiour it was dark as night? 

Wiiat a iserabvble end it wasto his love 
and lis tuarpiage, be who had thought to 
Becure yreater bLiappines*s than had ever 
been wranted ty tian before ! 

Ile weut back lo London with MissAther- 
tons Violent denunciations lingering to his 
ears. 

jie felt altovether humbled vet, In spite 
er sorrow, Le did simile Once Wiiet 
would liapoen if tis 
tuother aul Miss Atherton weredty uweet. 

Hie tried to Guyross liinselfin tils work. 


(oi baie tall 


be thotuytet of Wihiat 


pie mr iwie he thought of e:npl pVitiy ‘ 
privile detective to tras Vio et > loti® then 
j > iis Whi thougiits, is lees f 
] id,WiiAL Ww 5 it t rT 
. iia ed tu 4 ~ i 
it I 

‘ i 4 | andl 
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cruel of women, and where the beautifal 


Countess Laetened wthacalim sinileto. all 


the full mionseatlhber lord; over the great 
house in London, where tie young hus. 
band spent hiss :lilary days, 

A atranweecvent lel! pypened, 

Violet had dest Ryverswe l, her heart on 
fire with indiguation, fullofanger against 
her hus ail. 

Siawasn t fostto hin, 

All thottiatdnappenett» be his fault— 
see nedt: have sprung frou the ove source, 
bis deception, 

Tio shane seemed to her greater than 
shecoulid bear, that anyone should dare to 
call the vali lity of her marriage into ques- 
tion. 

“If Thad been an carl's daughter or a 
great Leiress, Lady Kyvers would have 
been anxivus® to take my inarriage 
secure,” 

What angry scorn, what bitter conteinpt 
filled ner heart! 

Ali, Well inight the tnasses hate the = aris- 
tocrats!) Well might they rise in theolden 
days and slav them ! 

What right had they to assuine such = #u- 
periority ? 

In wit had thesetwo women—the Count- 
ess of Lester and Lady Ryvers—a superior- 
itv over her ? 

It was the first tiine she had been brought 


into contact with those whom she was / 


trained to hat , and she did full justice to 
her training. 
[10 BE CONTINUED, ] 
- —_- > - 


Love And Roses. 


BY JULIA BK. TORREY. 
CHAPTER IIL. —[conrinven. } 
WAS already wrathy enough with him, 





and this last was said with such a hypo 

critical regard for my pardonable nat. 
ural weakness, that I felt the hot blood 
rustito my face, 

Tinade a disgusted gesture of denial, 
while L pointed to tne dirt clinging to the 
wayon wheels. 

“He says, Fraulein Sebneider, that be has 
never read them,and that he considers them 
beneath bis notice.’ 

“Oh, bow shoehkingly rude! How good 
natured you tiust be to allow bitm to stay 
with you!" 

“Healso feels the truth of that, do you 
not, unele 7?" 

Most happily the Fraulein soon turned 
the conversation into another channel. 

“Do you know, Herr Hellborn,’’ said the 
young tnaiden to iv nephew, “that in a 
certain Way vou are 
to express it-—well, something of a sudrprise 
to me?" 

“Yet not a disagreeable one?" 

“Noloh, no, indeed! But when | sat in 
the steann cars to-day, T beeame uncomtort- 
ably conscious that I had taken a inost ex- 
traordinary step. 

“You must notimention itto any one, but 
my guardian isin blissful lynorance of my 
triple vou. 

“] donot stand onthe best terms with 
himn—but a yirl hassometimnes need of such 
astern tian, When she bas no near relative 
to puide her, 

“Talso thought of what the people would 
aay, if they knew T was running away. 

And then Tsad to inysell, perhaps this 
poet Hellborn is, after all, quite like an or- 
dinary mortal; he may be just like that tat 
manin the corner, with the horrid red 
n mer! 

“Perhaps he has a very dragon of a wife, 


who will nottreat ine decently, and heaven | 
onfy Knows what nay bappen to me, be. | 


cause TL bave had the audacity to come to 
see how a poet looks, without belong in- 
vited! 

“Perhaps he will receive me with frosty 
coolness, and his wite may not even invite 
ine to be seated ! 

“Thad not the shadow of a thought of 


such direful consequences, when J) made | 


my eseape, and whenall these ‘perhapses’ 
stired ie in the face, vou can easily lina- 
ities the state of fer.nent T wasin! 

“T almost resolved not to ask where you 
livedjand to wait at the station for the next 
train biome, 

“And now TL feel perfectly placid, and 
deliuted to find that you are mot at all 


whit T feared vou iight be, but Just as I | 


hoped vou would be--execept—— 

“Exeept what, Fraulein?” 

With «a face flushed as red asthe heart of 
the reddest rose, the maiden timidly  re- 
pited— 

“Except that vou are nuch younger, and 
much better looking than your portrait,— 
which does tot 
least!’ 

‘This was very flattering to the listening 
deat and du ub tan on the back seat ! 

At that moment iny trae wile gave ine a 
Jook tuat revealed the heightof her tudigna- 
tion; and T could see it was almost beyond 
her power to taintain the imposed si- 
lence, 


Phe portrait in question had been taken 


about twenty vears before, soon after my | 
beiar riage. 

It was a perfect counterpart of myself, at 
the thoue when mv dear wife surrendered 
her flag to tiv cliariuis., 

It was painted by a celebrated artist of 
t Academy of Munelbe “ f proud 

- ’ ' ‘ — x reese T Seen 
each 

} k of hair had bee ref and 
artistically curled, and persuaded slay 
in place by genuine bear's Oil pomade ; 


while the attitude I assumed was strikingly 
picturesque, and in keeping with my 
curis. 


I searcely know how 


resemble you, in the | 





And now, it must be sounded in my cars | 


| thata spruce young ian, with his bair 
sinoothly plastered on his temples, and 
dandified side-whiskers was inuch younger 
and handsomer than I! 

Oh, times!) Oh, customs ! 

One cau readily believe that my wife and 
I were notin tho best of hamor when our 
cirriage rolled upto the door of my resi- 
dence, 

Much to the astonishinent of my poetically 
inclined adiuirer—or inore correctly speak- 
ing,wny nephew's admirer—she did not find 
the country solitude a veritable elysian 
wilderness, but siinply a small estate, like 
inanv another, with gravelled walks, rose- 
bushes, flower-beds, and a pretty orna- 
inental arbor, 

Fraulein Schocider was conducted to a 
chainLer, whica presented quite a neat and 
elvilized appearance ; and while she was 
refreshing hersel!, and arranging her toilet, 
Frau Amalie and I, in a distant part of the 
house, availed ourselves of the opportunity 
vl expressing our opinion,—in a manner 
far removed from a deaf and dumb atyle,— 
of the behavior of Hellborn, Jr., whoin we 
favored with some very plain words, 

But Hellborn, Jr., detended himself with 
#pirit. 

“Keepto your comfortable role, but a 
short tine longer,”’ urged he. 

“Tamthe only one to lose by it, for I 
| shall thus be deprived of hearing the kind, 
gentle voice of ny amiable aunt,and the 
animated and exhilarating thoughts which 
iny uncle always so abiv expresses, 

“And beside,by so acting, do assure you 
that the young lady who now bears the 
name ot Fraulein Viola Schneider will in 
a short tine become Frau Hellborn, Jr. 

“Now, you can be present at all the 
piquant scenes of our courtship; and you, 
inv lyrical, uncle will have the pleasure of 
noting the gradual development of a small 
draina, having this joke for its foundation ; 
#0 that all you need do, will be to arrange 
itinto verss in order to throw into the 
shade, all your foriner fame! 

“Think of itnow! And what a splendid 
title could be found for it: A sweet de- 
ception, a dithyramnb by a mute; or: The 
false poet, and his narriage with a muse- 
crazed waiden i 

“You are a born teaser!’’ I interrupted. 

“You could put it in any form that 
pleased your fanev,’’ he continued, without 
allowing himself to be disturbed, “in a 
poetical narrative of ten cantos, or a la the 
tender eentiinent of Amaranth, or——’”’ 

“Wite!" exclaimed I, “the young rascal 
is letting his impudent tongue run = high,— 
but, on the wadle, he is right. 

“T should enjoy the fun, and I think we 
had better subinit——" 

“It is all very well for you to talk,’’ in- 
terjected tiny still unreconciled wite. 

“You know you will be compensated it 
you keep quiet now, by hailing the whole 
world, later, with your poetic tongue! But 
I am, after all, only a woman, and no 
| poet ! 

“My tongue must bein motion; and be- 
_ side, | have never practiced playing the 
duiminy !" 

But in spite of this protest, in the end,my 
wife was forced to yield to the entreaties of 
the beloved nephew, who had taken it into 
his head that his whole life’s happiness de- 
pended upon the affair running in the 
groove he bad inade! 











CHAPTERIV. 


PP\UINGS took the pleasantest course. 
| My good wife and I, who had settled 
down to that cool, temperate state of 
feeling which well becomes a married 
couple of twenty yeurs standing, now felt 
the excitable blood of youth once more 
| throbbing in our veins, by the continual 
watching of this love affair, as it hourly 
antadel, like a flower in the spring tiie, 
under the sweet inflaences of sunlight and 
moonlight. 

Viola was really an indescribably charin- 
ing girl. 

There was nothing superficial, affected,or 
eccentric, in her nature as set forth in the 
letter; or if the enthusiasin to which she 
| had therein given utterance originated with 
herself it no longer seemed to us superfi- 
cial, now that we had studied her well. 

Yet it was unaceountable, how seldom 
she referred to my poems, or read them 
either! 

If she knew thein by heart, she never 
quoted from them. 

The careless way in which she once in a 
while fingered the pages of ny precious 
volume, was foreign in tears, sighs, or the 
least agitation of spirit. 

There was nothing of a blue stocking 
about the child ; indeed, she was quite the 
reverse ; she possessed all the charm of 
perfect unconsciousness, and gave herself 
up to iinpuise, but she never suffered the 


emmbarrassinents that are endured fifty times | 
a day, by most characters of this type, for | 
she let inclination have such headway that | 
the blasbes and confusion it frequently | 


calied forth, came and went without troub- 
ling her atall. 


upon our poetical ovast, like a new-born 
goddess of the waves. 

There are certainly few places in the 
world where she could have been 80 well 


u.iderstood as here. 

Elsewhere she might be called shock 
nu! by straight-laced individuals whose 
very breathing was an act f ceremony r 
she tmight be treated t a Fhrog 
shoulders,—or scandalized heads might 


nod while atleinplting to exercise ftorbear- 
ance ! 

But we who held her sunny nature in a 
more approciative light, felt that it was our 
owndull, prosy selves who needed such 


| forbearance ! 


Yet I thank heaven for baving tossed her | 














In the afternoon of a lovely, misty, 
| dreani-like day, the two young people sut 
together on the lawn, upon the massive 
routs of ny favorite elin, chattering, teas- 
ing, and joking each other, forgetiul, as 
usual, of the world around them, while my 
wile and I were seated near by on one cf 
our rustic benches, inaking a pretense of 
being absorbed in knitting and reading. 
Altera while I heard Viola say : 

“You must do tea favor,Herr Hellborn! 
You must give me an extempore verse!’ 

At these words iny nephew and 1 ex- 
changed ylances, and his was so expressive 
of comical disinay, that I let a malicious 
gurgle escape ine, and then made haste to 
appear as if it were only a sign of ecstasy 
forced from the duinb nan by a 6 in 
“Schleirmacher’s Sermons,’’ which for- 
tunately held in my hand. 

Arthur threw mean imploring glance and 
then with a cheerfulaess, born of despair, 
he answered ; 

“Do you like extempore poetry? I think 
they are generally, the flattest inost insipid 
stuff that can be imagined. 

“I do not recollect the tine when I was 
ever guilty of producing one !"’ 

“But try now, just this once!” coaxed 
Viola. 

“T read a notice, not long ago, in some 
journal that proclaimed you to be such a 
wonderful extemporizer that you were only 
excelled by the Italians in improvising ! 
Comme, do please begin! 

“T will write itdown so that I can al- 
ways remetmnber you by it!’ 

Then the deterinined maiden took out a 
note-book, about as large as a visiting card 
case, and a pencil the size of a needle. 

Arthur drew a deep breath,and then with 
sudden resolution,—on account of the dan- 
ger that assailed his laurels, or more likely 
for what might be won thereby—he un- 
waveringly said : 

“Very weil: I will gratify you on one 
condition ; you must grant ime a favor, and 
before I doit too! 

“Sooner or later, I must have hel ped iny- 
self to it without perinission,for every min- 
ute itis more and more indispensable to 
Ine. 

“You must give me—one of your sweet- 
est kisses.’’ 

A red,glowing flame swept over the girl's 
face, and crept under the protecting veil of 
her pretty hair. 

She cast aquick glance atine and my 
wife, and seeing that we were evidently en- 
grossingly busy, and remembering to her 
satisfaction and cointort, that we were both 
deat and duinb, she then made up the most 
bewitebing little mouth imaginable, and 
looking Arthur straight in the eye,said with 
cool clearness : 

“Well, then !—but I positively limit you 
to one!” 

‘‘he young man had evidently not ex- 
pected this ready compliance. 

Indeed, he had never before Gemanded a 
k'ss in such a direct and dauntiess fashion, 
and it had never before been yieided up to 
hin with such unconcerned frankness, 

But he found this phase of character much 
to his taste. 

And wget touched those of Viola, 
like a bee sipping sweets from the cup of a 
wild flower,—there I was, peering over the 
rin of my spectacles, curious to know if be 
were still thinking of his improvisation. 

He assured ire iater, that he was utterly 
unconscious of everything but the bliss of 
the moment. 

If that was the case, and if he did not 
protit by the delay by a slight preparation 
tor the ordeal before him, then ain oon- 
vinced that the little god Cupid must have 
inspired him in an extraordinary degreee ; 
for prior to this,I bad never held hitn capa- 
ble of jingling together even such siimple 
couplets as sun and moon, love and 
dove. 

“And now,—my verse!’ urged Viola. 
“But it must be something very fine in- 
deed, for, impolite poet, you have com- 
pletely crushed iny roses!” 

With an enthusiasin which increased in 
force toward the end of bis declamation, 
until it showed signs of genuine inspiration, 
Artiur began :— 





These flowers my heart has pressed aud crushea 
Can ne'er their sweets conceal ; 

So let them speak for me the love 
My lips dare not reveal. 


Viola clapped her hands. 

‘Is that the way one improvises ?’’ asked 
she. 

‘It is perfect nonsense, to be sure, but it 
sounds pretty! Is itgour best?” 

“Better than anything I ever composed 
before! Better than any of the published 
poems!" 

Arthur shot mea triumphant look that 
effectually killed iny sarcasm ; but no gut- 
tural notes escaped me this time, although 
my wife showed her satisfaction in a marked 
way, after the fashion of women .when 
atiairs of this kind meet with their appro- 
bation. 





| 
| also. 
| Since then be has contributed poems to 
different journais,—a remarkable instance 
| of the sudden awakening of slumbering 
| genius by the tagic power of a pretty, 
much-loved maiden. 

The next day we indulged in an excur- 
sion to one of Iny country properties, a few 
niles away,situated in a pleasant inountain 


took the cars to the next stopping place. 
When we were returning from our tr p, 
and had left the train, we stood a while 
watching the passengers streainin out—a 
pastiiue which is hugely enjoyed by we 
country folk. 
Among those who had left the cars, I no- 


{ ticea a long, lank youth with a Dundle of | 








hand-bLiils urder the arm, apd a paste-pot 
and brush in the hand. 

Violaand Arthur had become separated 
from my witeand myself by the crowd,and 
did not see him, 

We wetched him as be pasted one of his 
sheets on the corner of the de 

“Perhaps it is the notice of a circus,”’ re- 
marked iny wile. 

“The children will be home from the In- 
stitute next week, and would be delighted 
to see the inonkeys ;—we inust drive them 
over.”” 

But it had no retererce toa circus, or to 
monkeys ;—with faces expressive of con- 
sternation we looked at each other, upon 
discovering that it was sumetbing entirely 
different ! 

1 lett my wife standing near the placard, 
and rushed off in search of my ne- 
phew. 

After a few grimaces,which I endeavored 
to make Viola — a8 an apvlogy tor 
interrupting them, I took Arthur aside,and 
whispered to him to go instantly to his 
aunt, and that during Ris absence I would 
take the young lady under my protection ; 
so he hurriedly obeyed. 

When he approached his aunt, she 
pointed to the placard, and he read—with- 
what sensations the reader can easily ima- 
gine—the following notice :— 


ONE HUNDRED THALERS REWARD. 


The above suin will be given as a reward 
to any person, who can furnish positive in- 
formation concerning a young lady bearing 
the name of Viola Schneider, who left the 
home of her guardianin R,on Monday 
the 17th. inst. since which time nothing has 
been heard of her. 

Then there followed a minute personal 
description, including the clothes § she 
wore. 

After which the — were informed 
that atthe tine of her disappearance, she 
was intending to visit an aunt of the saine 
name, residingin Blin, but the tnissing 
young lady had not yet arrived there. 

The next line bore the signature ; Valen- 
tin Bressler, (gentlet.an ) R 

‘Now, what do you think of that ?”’ 
asked iny “wife, when Arthur had finished 
reading. 

The only opinion to which he ventured 
to give expression was that it was ‘a most 
extraordinary story !”’ 

“Well, what shall you do about it ?” she 
continued. 

“Give her guardian the desired informa- 
tion, and take the hundred thalers in re- 
ward. 

“The whole amount I will spend to buy 
you a sable, for next Christinxs,—as your 
reward for adhering so admirably to your 
deat and dumb role!” 

“Then you will let her be taken away— 
you will beat a retreat!” 

“Only wait until to-morrow morning, 
dear aunt, and then you will see how I will 


| beat a retreat !’’ 


And then grasping the shoulder of the 
youth with the bills, the young man 
said : 

“You need not travel any further by 
rail. 

“Takeo the next train back to R; go imme- 
diately to Herr Bressler, and tell him if he 
will meet me here,at this station to-morrow 
noon—my nameis of no consequence in 


| this ease—I will give him the information 


he desires.’’ 

The youth stared at the young man as if 
he thought he was joking; but Arthur 
coolly took the bundle of hand-bills froin 
his arin, leaving him no choice, and after 
counting thein,and paving the dumfounde- 


| ed boy for the saine, attbe rate of two cents 





| 


Viola wrote down the verse, and Arthur | 


a piece, he tore them all to shreds, as he 
said: 

*“Go, and do not forget your errand !” 

Then tearing the freshly pasted poster 
from the wall, he came with his aunt back 
to Viola and inyselt. 

The evening of that same day, after tea, 
we, iny wife and I, sat atan open window, 
looking out upon the veranda, where Ar- 
thur and Viola were sitting in a cozy cor- 
ner. 

He, with a feeling of security, holding 
one of her little white hands, 

She, allowing its duplicate to rest upon 
his shoulder, while her rapturous eyes 
were fixed upon his face, as he recited one 
of iny poeins. 

This was the firsttime, I believe, that she 
had ever requested bitin to give her such a 
poetical feast, or that he had exerted him- 
self to air his pseudo-genius. 

When he had finished,his voice suddenly 
— on atone of gravest meaning, as he 
said : 

‘Tell me, Viola, with perfect frankness, 
when you started on your journey, to come 
here, what impression had A. Hellborn,the 
celebrated poet, nade upon you ?”’ 

‘Describe your feelings exactly,—if it is 
possible i” 

She reflected a moment, then said : 

“IT was filled with admiration—venera- 
tion for your genius !”’ 

‘Would you have co.ne just the same, if 
you bad been told tuat I was an old mar- 


| ried nan—theo father ot a family?” 


1 perceived that these words whose —_ 
ficance Viola evidently thoroughly under- 
stood, had a displeasing effect,for the moon- 


| light, whose lender paleness had a moment 


before touched a tace of quiet happiness, 
now showed ine one aflaine with scorn and 

j guation 

With a gesture fuil of wounded pride, or 
as if she would withdraw a misplaced con- 
fidence, one hand freed itselt from his 
clasp, while the other vanished from the 
shoulaer of tne young man, who provoked 
her into loading words and tone with 
the sting of irritation, as she re- 
plied : 


“I came here to see a poet; I did not 





veces. 


stop to think whether he werea good old 
inan, or a young man full of conceit !"’ 

“Do not be angry with me—you wiil soon 
comprehend why I ask. 

“You have now been here a number of 
days; when your letter caine, it struck me 
that the writer twust be,—well a regular 
blue-stocking—but, Viola, each day of your 
stay here draws ine nearer to heaven, and 
vives life new force and sweetness. 

‘You bave becoine dearer to ine than the 
faime that would crown me if I could be a 
Schiller. 

“Now let your own, true, earnest, wo- 
iwan’s heart speak, and tell me if such a 
change of fooling has not also been passing 
within you, 

“Do you notlike me a little? Do you 
not—love me?” : 

Again the inoon’s silvery smile touched 
the tace of this maiden, out of which the 
color had all fled, leaving the spirit of 
purity that lived in her heart, while ber 
red lips trembled like the fluttering wings 
of a birdling on its nest as, after one mo- 
ment of palpitating silence, she said . 

“It bas all been like one long, beautiful 
dreain—but Tam wide awake now—I know 
what it is that has made my heart swell and 
throb—I love you with all my soul!” 

With a tmasterful effort I prevented my- 
self from giving expression to ny bottled 
feelings in a loud jubilant “Hurrah !!’ 

ut they would not have heard me,if I had, 
for they were oblivious to everything at 
this moment, but the beating of their own 
hearts, which were now in juxtaposition, — 
a most natural attitude for love’s first eim- 
brace ! 

Arthur was the first to speak again. 

“And you are sure, Viola, quite sure,that 
itis not admiration for my _— talent, that 
makes you love ime?” 

“If you bad never written a line~if you 
were as unknown and as devoid of that 
talent as your poor uncle. 

“TI would still give you all 
love 1" 

“Thank you, dear, dear Viola !"’ exclaim- 
ed Arthur rapturously. 

“That gives me courage to make a con- 
fession, 

“Forgive me, 1f you can—but the case 
you have just now supposed is unfortuately 
an undeniable fact. 

“T am not the Hellborn,who is a poet,and 
am indeed unknown to tame, for Iam  no- 
thing but a young nan, who loves you de- 
votedly. 

“Viola, can you love ine now ?” 

“How—what in the world are you 
ing ?”” 

“That I have worn a mask, my beloved, 
all the time that vou have been here. I 
have made you believe that I am the poet, 
only because I feared that otherwise you 
would never, never took ut me, never 
think of me, never love ine! 

“For how could you,absorbed in contem- 
plating the immortal, glorified uncle, 
deign to netice the obscure nephew ? 

“Of course it was abominable to deceive 
vou; but think what a temptation — it 
was! 

“It Linay venture to say so, my 
happiness was at stake !”’ 

“To am dumb with amazement!" cried 
Viola. “Who then is the poet ?” 

“The poet isiny uncle Hellborn, who is 
sitting by the window.” 

“The imute—so he is not deaf and dumb 
at all?” 

“Not in tie least, and still less so is iny 
aunt! Can you torgive me, Viola? 
speak !"’ 

‘But you have behaved detestably ! You 
contemptible, barefaced imposter!’ she 
burst forth indignantly. 

“You false diamond—you glass bead you 
— [am soangry with you, I cannot ex- 
press inyself at all 

“Viola!” eried Arthur, ina voice of de- 
spairing entreaty,‘‘it is then justas I feared! 
Gf course I have sinned too tnuch to hope 
for pardon. Tam not worthy of you. All 
the rest of inv life] most suffer for this 
foolish trick, throuzhn which I have lost 
vou. I will leave you in the morning.” 
~ With a forlorn face, and every inovement 
expressive of the deepest dejection, he 
nade a motion to rise, intending to leave 
her then and there, but at this moment the 
conflicting emotiong that swelled Viola’s 
heart to bursting, grew too strong for her 
control, and seeking that relief which is 
natural to woman-kind, she threw herself 
into Arthur’s arins, and sobbed out: 


iny soul in 


say- 


life’s 
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Lost And Found 


BY JOHN FROST. 








T was the evening of the wedding-day of 
Hosmer Allen and pretty, winsome 
Edna Grey. 

It was a tmost brilliant wedding, and at- 
tended by all Mrs. Jobm Marchimont’s 
cirele of friends, 

The bride was daintily lovely in her rich 
white lace dress, her pearls and oranye- 
blossoms, that suited well ber tiny figure, 
and pure blonde face. 

The bridegrooin, a pale, handsoine man, 
Inany years older than the bride, was grave, 
glancing often anxivus! vv towards the state- 


V lpostess,as if ne feared soi Interruption 
ft esLivities 
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) Hosinmer A nand bis bride finally 
lepaurted to take «a train to connect with the 


next day's steamer, Which was to take them 
on their wedding tour. 











Every guest bad departed except two, | 


when Mrs. Marchmont, pale and weary, | 
turned from the last farewells to re-enter 
the still brilliantlv-lighted rooms. 

The two who waited still were her lawyer, 
and her dead husband's cousin, Ronald 
Marchinont. 

The latter gentleman she greeted at once 
With stately courtesy 

“I thank vou for granting ny request,” 
she said. “You have given ine one pain 
less in leaving the only home I have known 
for thirty years, Mr. Allen, who knows 
all, has promised to keep all painful revel- 
ations froin Edna until she returns home.” 

The old lawyer, looking keenly at the 
quietly dignified woman who thus spoke, 
sald respectfully — 

“Mrs. Marclhinont, iny sister wishes to 
invite you to be our guest lor as long a8 you 
mnay find our quiet home a pleasant one, 
The same feebie health that prevented her 
presence here to-night, prevents her from 
Biving the invitation in person ; but I hope 
you will accept ber hospitality.” 

“You are very kind, but Igo to Barton 
to-morrow. I lave secured tue position of 
teacher there, in the Barton seminary, aud 
1 have prowised to yo to-morroW,.”” 

Then Mr. Marchinont spoke in a grave | 
voice— 

“T hope vou will take with you, Mrs, 
Marebinont, not only all your personal 
possessions, but any articles in the house to 
which you attach an especial value, either 
froin association or other cause,”’ 

*You are very kind,” she answered, 

Alter a lew words more the gentlemen 
took their leave. 

Already the servants had closed in the | 
handsome house and retired, and alone | 
Mrs. Marchinont went frou room to roo, 
taking leave of her old lite, 

Thirty years ago her husband had in- 
herited the estate froin his deceased uncle, 
and had brought his bride there, 

The large income inherited at the same 
time he had left at his death to his) widow, | 

For thirty vears all this fair home, this | 
large income, hag been under Mrs, March- 
monuts alsolute control, 

Having a generous heart, she bad saved 
nothing, never deeming the income could 
fail her. 

She had adopted Ldna Grey, the child of 
an old sehool-miate, 

She had given her every advantage her 
own child could have claiined with warmest | 
love. 

She had been very bappy when Edna | 
gave her whole heart to a tnan as noble and 
true as she knew Hosier Alien to be, and 
had provided bountitully fora grand wed- 
ding. 

The trousseau wasall agenerous, wealthy 
aunt eould provide. 

It was understood that Edna 
herit the Marchinont estate. 

But, just three days belore the wedding- 
day, Ronald Marchinont came to Lisle with 
anewly-found willofthe unsle who had 
enriched bis cousin. 

Ronald Marehmont had deeply offended 
this relative betore his death, and expected 
nothing better than to be disinherited. 

But, after being securely hidden for 
thirty years, a later will than the one drsin- | 
heriting hin had been discovered, giving , 
him all the estate. 

Ile came to Lisle, told his tidines to Mr. | 
Allison, Mrs. Marehinont’s lawyer, and | 








| 


would in- 





proved his identity and claiin to the prop- 
erty. 
Mrs. Marelunont, hiding her own pain, | 


only pleaded fora little delay, until Edna 
should be tar away from the Knowledge of 
the cruel news. 

She told Hosmer Allen all. 

jut his love was not founded upoa the 
rumored inheritance of his promised bride. | 

Ho willingly consented to keep the news 
from ber, 

So, with her usual serene face Mrs, 
Marchinont had conckided her preparations 
forthe wedding, white She, at the same 
tine, applied herselito the novel task of 
seeking employment. | 

It seeined to her aspecial Providence that | 
the vacancy at Barton Seminary was ad. | 
vertised al that tine, and she was prolound- 
ly yratetul When she was accep ed to fill the 
position of assistant teacher. 

In the early morning, with only her 
clothing and personal effects packed in two 
large trunks, Mrs. Marchinont left her old 
home and turncd her face to Barton, atown 
some twenty tiles frou: Liste. 

A year later, aboul a week betore Clrist- 
mas, a close hack drove rapidly from the 
railway station at Lisle, stopping belore the | 
tine house which Mrs. Marchinont had left 
when she entered upon her new life. 

A little figure, clad in deepest morning, 
sprang from the hack, and mounting the 
steps, rang the bell. 

Ayain and again the resounding peal 
echoed through the great house ; but there 
was no answer vo it, 

At last a Window in the next house was 
raised, and a voice said— 

“There is no one in that house, 
sale.’’ 

“Where is Mrs. Marchiont ?”’ asked the 
lady in tmourving. 


It is for 


“JT eannot tell vou: bat Mr. Allison is 
avyent for the sale of the house, , 
In a inoment the lithe Dbiaeck-robed tigure 
was hack at thie K dy 
1) q aere fr 4 
a4 
es 
tipset Mr. A shi Ss pM t Feepwus thhiaty 
ner, Potet it ceerbatne lV wees thpesertletooout fh Gece 


winutes later, Wuen a little cluse , 
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| she cried, as she 
| aris opened to her, 





widow's weeds entered the NMibrary where 
he was reading, exvlaiming— 

“Oh, Mr. Alison, is my Aunt Lizzie 
dead ?"’ - 

Down went the lawyer's ponderous book 
upon the floor, as he started erect. 

“Edna Allen!" he cried, “where did 
you come from, and in that dress ?"' 

“Did you not get my letters? Did you 
not know that iny poor husband was dead ? 
And now—the house is all shut up—Aupt 
Lizzie !"’ 

‘There, there, don’tery so. Your aunt 
isalive and well. Let me bring your 
trunks in, and T will tell you al) about it."’ 

So saying, the old lawyer rang the bell, 


sent a servant out for the traveller's bug- 
gage, suintnoned his sister, and then told 
Edna all about it. 

The long-guarded secret could be kept 


no longer. 
* * . . 7 . 


In the Barton 
white-haired lady, with a sweet, 
opened a letter, and read it over, 
anxious look, 

It was from her lawyer, Mr. Allison, and 
it begged ot her, for reasons of the deepest 
importance, to meet him in her old home 
on the evening of the day then passing. 

But the sentence that caused the deepest 
pain to the loving heart was the postscript 
of the letter. 

*] have just beard of Hosmer Allen's 
death in Paris last month.’ 

“Hosiner Allen dead ! 


Seminary, and elderly, 
said face, 
with an 


Where is ny 


poor Edna? A widow at nineteen! Poor 
little one!" 
More to hear the tidings of her adopted 


child than for any other reason, Mrs, Mareh- 
mont resolved to obey the lawyer's sum 
mons, 

The train from Barton that reached Lisle 
at six o’clock, carried her upon her journey, 
and it was buta short drive to her old 
home, 

She was surprised, having heard it) was 
forsale, to find it brilliantly lighted in 
every room, and to see her old footman 
opening the door, 

She hurried to the parlors,warm, lighted, 
but empty. 

Thereshe saw a large 
upon the centre table, 

It was directed to herself, and she opened 
it hastily. 

A large folded paper fell out, and a tiny 
note. 

Sho opened the first, and 
conveying to her the bouse in’ which she 
stood, and thirty, thousand pounds de- 
posited in her name ,9 the Lisle Bank. 

Utterly bewildered, she sank into achatr, 
and then for the first tine espied the tiny 
note. 

It was directed ina familiar hand, and 
she opened it,already guessing its contents, 
And inside, in Edna’s hand, she read— 

“DEAR, DEAR AUNT L1zz1k,—Will you 
accept the accompanying gift: from 

“Your loving chiid, 


legal envelope 


found a dead 


EpNa? 

“Edna! Is Edna here ?”’ she cried. 

And in answer, the litte figure of her 
adopted daughter caine quickly down the 
wide staircase, 

“T thought you would 
sprung 


never call me,’’ 
into the loving 


“Edna, iny little one.” 

“Tmay come home, may T not?’ the 
young widow asked, lifting her sweet face, 
that looked so sad in its youth and sug- 
gestive dress, 

lor answer there were 
tender caresses, 

‘Rut 1 do not understand,’’ Mrs. 
mont Sajid at last, ‘iny poor head is 
bewildered.”’ 

“o> will explain it all, then, auntie. 
Wien Hosmer was in Paris, he was taken 
suddenly ill, and although we had the best 
advice, he died in less than a week after he 
was first taken. 

‘Before he left here he signed a wall, left 
with Mr. Allison, giving tne his” entire 
property in case of bis death. 

“And itis a weary burden to 
Aunt Lizzie. 

“J want lim so much, #0 mueb.”’ 

She sobbed bitterly a8 she spoke, and it 
was SeVeral moments before she continued, 

“Mrs. Carleton was in Paris, and coming 
home by the next steatner, and I was only 
too vlad when she begged of ine to come 
home with her. 

“] wrote to you and Mr. Allison, but the 


ouly mute but 


March- 
quite 


think of, 


letters were on the siine steamer, | think, 
for they caine “ere after I did. 
“When Tf could not find yeu, To went to 


Mr. Allison, and he was 80 Kind, 80 youd ‘oO 
me, Aunt Lizzie. : 

“His sister made ine a welcotmne guest, 
and when I was rested, he helped ime to 
prepare this surprise for you. 


“T have been here all day, taking the 
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Scientific and Useful. 


NICKLE ASD GERMAN SIitver.—From a 
hvgienic aspect nickle is.4as harislesss as iron, 
German silver requires to be well silvered 
to tnake it laribess, 

Fiuy-WHEELS.—Simall fly-wheels, cast 
holiow and luaded with lead, is 4 foreign 
notion Chat prot ises to Dbeeowe popular in 
this country. They afford the same centri- 
fuyal powerasthe large wheel, cost less 
and take up less room, 

A CAtUs#® ov Firk.—It ixacprioum fact, 
that hornets nests often take fire, as bs PU i 
posed, by the chemical action of the wax 
Upon the tuaterial of whieh the mest is eom- 
posed. Many otthe fires of unknowaorigin 
in haystecks aod farin buildings may tus 
be accounted for, 

How tr is Dong®.—Paper wash-basina, 
buckets and similar articles: for douestie 
purposes are generally made of straw pulp, 
and, after they are rough made into the 
desired shape, they are subjected to hv- 
drautie pressure in strony noulds, where 
thev wequire the finished foru,. 

VARNISH. food shellae varnish is nade 
AS follows: Take of very pale shellac five 
potnads, toastic one ounce, and aleohol tive 


; Or SIX points, and dissolve inthee tid to pre- 


Poll muxed with 
| lenudy, 





— 


house look just as it used to look, and we | 


will trv to be happy together, here, will we 
not, as if the past vear 8 Sorrows were Onis 
heart sorrows, not money troubles?" 
“Dear child,” was the gentile answer, ‘1 
accept the generous gift in the same lovin 
Spirit Chiat makes you offer it, and af tis 
ive can comfort vou in vour great sorrow 


you tweet Know It Is ail im tay beart tor 
you, as it bas been since you were am Littie« 
‘hi 

4 | 4 je ft ! 

1 Mis » r 

are 

| 
It is 4 (guile i puar 

it that dinner, and Mrs, Mare i 
that her kinduess tu kKdna bad brought its 
te vard. 


vent the evaporation of the aleobol, stirring 
the mixture tmeauwhile, This is a good 
Varnish for furygiture, and it is muel eure 
ployed in France by cabinet-imakers, 

PAINT.—A cheap paint, made of three 
parts of crude petroloum and one of linseed 
loeral paint to yive it 
Such atobxtare, besides being much 
cheaper, is said to be grite as dura 
ble and retentive of eolor as pure lead and 
OH paint, and to be particularly 
outdoor butldings, feres 8, ele, 

VAPER CARPETS. —~What eannot be made 
Out Of paper is something whieh cannot be 
vel be safely decided. A Hartford isan lias 
lutely Uaken out patents for devices by 
Which very beauulal and substantial cas 
oi ean be made of paper at prices: much 
ower than the eost of coumnmon cotton tat. 
ting. ‘This new fabric even seems to have 
qualities entirely superior to ordinary car 
pets. Tt ean be doctored so as to resist wa 
ter, fire and insects without losing any of 
the soft elegance which is common to fine 
woolen Carpets, 


useful for 


INGENIOUS.—An ingenious 
used as «a Substitute for Paris 
watehinen tnoall toagazines explo 
SiVes tnaterials are Kept oousistsof an oblong 
phial ofthe whitest and lass, a« 
piece of phosphorus the sizefof a pea,whieh 


contrivances 
Hnatehes by 
where 


clearest 


Is placed in the phial, and) some olive oil, 
heated to boiling, poured upon the phos. 
phorus, Pull the piial about one-third 


full, and then eork It tightly, To use this 
tight, remove the cork, allow the air to er- 
ter the, plial, and them reeork it. The 
emply space inthe plial becanives butnineoius 
and tie bight Obtained is equal to that of a 
latap. 

a 7 


Farm and Garden: 


MaicHks.—Do notstrike iiatches for any 
purpose in a barn Ifthe lantern goes out, 
itis better to feelone’s way out than to run 
the risk of burning the barn Gown, with its 
Valuable combents, 

PLANTS. —It coal oil is whipped up with 
an equal quantitv of sour milk it forum a 
sOrtbolsoaporem ‘lsion whieh can be die 
solved in Water without separating frou it, 
welear coal oll does, One tablespoonful of 
dissolved in a pailfal of 
wortns, lice and 


thiss eimmuiston 
water destroys 


bree Lies, 


Bi iiges, 


DRAINAGE Keep the barnyards drained 
BO Lhorotgyhiv that they are at all thiuies 
solid and tawvi It does eattle neo wood 
to wo Wading about knee deep in filth, and 
the exhalations trou depositeof liquid and 


rable, 


Sold tianure, Sueh as are tog ollen seen on 


the farin, vo tar toward poisoning the air 
for long distances around. The turifty 
fariner will keep his barnvyards tree trom 
byiire:. 

Tie Dest Bari. —This is tnade by nail- 
Inu boyellber tour boards tn the forus of @ 
Suare, No bottoms is meaded, 


eorne: 


Viwee ina 
aned fill with tine dry loam 
or road dust, with au extra barre 


Sagiiriy 
frall ter cases 
When needed. Theore is totisiny ¢ jual loa 


Keod dust bath to keep the hens tree 
frown Lienert. If thev are verv lousy a 
bushel of wood ashes tnay v6 added to the 
bath. 

‘Late Hlouse. lbon tL think Vour horse in 


best condition to 
hard drive stabie 
for weeks and methine, Ft ther 4 
ever a litte tliat be is ‘moll it is alter a lor 


endure a lony rip oF #@ 
because bie las stood in 
done 


4 
idle spell, but tany usitiiteehisge tien Jia 
1 realize this, and horses of standing and 
slaving Qua.ities are Often injured try te r 

j x 
brouyul tos Suddenly trom: idleuessto tiard 
‘ 

Ditk MIRA DOM Pirie old savir rr ass 

a4 if 

‘ at ! ricatity 
s 48 rie t at is x! 
I (sf Ass 4+ ae | “ 
ud ‘ 
~ . f 
. 
“ 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 





EXTRAORDINARY! 


Great Reduction in Price! 


“THE SATURDAY EVENING POST” 


$2.00 a Year for Single Copy; 


TIME AND WORK. 
Time waits for no man ; it 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


travels on- 


ward withan even, uninterrupted, inexor- | 


able step, without accommodating itself to 
the delays ot mortals. The restless hours 
pursue their course; moments press alter 
moments ; day treads upon day ; year rolls 
after year. 

Does man loiter, procrastinate? Is he 
listless or indolent? Behold the days, and 
months, and years, unmindful of his delay, 
are never sluggish, but march forward in 
silent and solemn procession. 

Our labors and toils, our ideas and feel- 
ings, may be suspended by sleep ; darkness, 
aml silence, and death may reign around 


us, but Time is bevond the power of any | 


human being, besides Omnipotence” The 
clock may Cease to strike, the sun to shine ; 
but the busy hours pass on. The months 


and years must continue to move for- 


ward. 


— oy." 


*1.00 a Year in Clubs of 10. 
NOW IS THE TIME TO 
RAISE CLUBS 
FOR THE YEAR 1684 | 


| ness, the earth receives into her bosom, and | 


We are pleased to announce to our patrons that we 
have concluded to reduce our Club Rates to such a 
fivure for this year as to place Tork Post with- 


In the reach of all We are determined to get a very 
large list of new @ubseribers, andin order to do so we 


Will receive subscriptions at 


ONE DOLLAR A YEAR 


IN ©LUBS OF TEN 


And, as an inducement to send aclub, we will give 
n pratiseopy for every club of Wat @l.00cach, Ree 
member we will net send asingle copy for less than 
@.00. and In order to get the reduced rate, one mast 
send atleast ten subscriptions, We cannot send a less 
Humber for less than @2.00 each, 

Thinkof it! 10 Copies of THE POST one 
year, with one extra for sending the Club, | 
making 11 copies, for 810,00! 


Those who send Clubs, can afterwards add names at 


Gl. oeach 

Wehope and trust that each of our present sub 
scribers will send aclub at the new rates. A little ef- 
fort cannot Call te secure one, and they will there by 


be doting to themselves and (riends a faver, and assist 


tn ratsing the cireulation of so good a paper as THE 
SATURDAY EVENING Post, 

Asto Tuk Post, there are few in this country, or 
any other country, whoare not famlllar with it Es- 


tablished im PRI, it ls the oldest paper of its kind = in 
Amertea, and for more than half acentury it has been 
recogniaed as the Leading Literary and Family Jour- 
nal iu the United States Por the comlug vear we | 
have secured the best writers of this country and 
Europe, in Prose and Verse, Fact and Fiethon 

We trust that those of our subscribers who design 


making up cluts will be in the fleld as carly as possl- 


ble, and make large additions to their tists, Our 
priv te club sulesecritver Wthe reduced rate are se 
low that if the matter is properly explained, very few 
who desire a fi ‘ rary paper will hesitate 
to subbserile aloe, a L theatoh thre celter-vup ol the 
lub for bringing the paper to their notice, Kemem- 
ber, the getler-uy taclubof WW yets a free copy ol 


the paper au cnlite year 


— 
How to Betett. 

Payment for bu k Post when senthy mall sheuld 

Bank Cheek When | 


be in Money Grders, s or Dratts. 


neither is oObtainatle send the money in a reg- 
istered letter, Every postimaster in the country is 
required to register jetters when requested. Fatl- 
ing to receive the paper within a reasonable time af- 
ter ordering, you will advise us of the fact, and 
whether you sent cash, check, Inoney order, or regis- 


tered letter. 


Change «f Addreaa. 
Sybecribers desiriag their a ianged, will 


please give their former po Tee as well gs their 


preseat addres 


Te Correspondents. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Lock Box, Philsdelphia, I’a, 


Ofice, 7 BSanscm Street, 


mate, she does not bring forth a 


| if we put our lives and conduct 


beginning 


' an end 


| ance that you are in earnest in 


in her husband's estate. 


It isa truth, often overlooked, that na 
ture, Whatever may be her luxuriousness, 
her profusion, her generosity, with regard 
to time, as more material things, always 
makes use of the materials she has at hand. 
However rich the soil or favorable the cli- 
bountiful 
harvest without using the seeds which were 
saved trom a former crop. 

The leaves which wither and fall from the 
trees in autumn, and which seem to us to 
have completed all their possible usetul- 
converts into nutriment for the buds and 
blossoms of another spring 

The water of the rivulet, after refreshing 
its banks, and flowing into the sea, is never 
lost, but continues to do new = service in 
cloud, and dew, and rain, without end. Na- 
ture, in fact, repudiates nothing, however 
valucless we may esteem it; she not only 
saves and treasures it, but sets it at once to 
work,unader new conditions, to develop new 
forms cf beauty and strength. 

“Much trom little, but nothing from no- 
thing,’’ seems to be everywhere her never- 
failing law, and her frugality and liberality 
It would be well for us 
into har 


go hand in hand. 


mony with this law. 

Knowing this, then, we should make a 
Remember in all things that, 
if you do not begin, you will never come to 
The first weed pulled up in the 
garden, the first seed in the ground, the 
first dollar in the savings bank, and the first 
mile traveled in a journey, are all import- 
ant things ; they make a beginning,and hold 
out a hope, a promise, a pledge, an assur- 
what you 
have undertaken. 

How many « poor, idle, hesitating out- 


cast is now creeping and crawling on his 


way through the world who might have 
held up his head and prospered, if, instead 
of putting off his resolution of industry and 


amendment, he had only made a beginning, 


| or been filled with a proper notion of the 


relation between work and time. 
A II — 


SANCTUM CHAT. 


MatTTrHuew ARNOLD declares that he has 
never caten such delicate bread as 
enjoyed in the United States, 

A CASE was betore the Michigan Supreme 
Court, invoiving the question as to whether 


he has | 


| 
| 
| 





| 


| 








the elopement of a wife from) her husband | 
with another man, barred her from a claim | 


The court held 
that it did. 


A LEADING member of the New York 
Prison Association claims that the number 
of criminals is increasing faster in propor 








tually. He asks: ‘‘Who is there in Eng- 
land to take the place of Gladstone? Who 
is there now in Americato take the places 
ot Webster, Clay, Calhoun, Benton, S5um- 
ner, Seward, and Garfield? And, as re- 
gards oratory, who that has spent a winter 
in Washington of late years has not been 
humillated by the paucity and the weakness 
of the oratorical achievements in Congress, 


as compared with times gone by ?’’ 


Eprson, the inventor, indulges in the 
following prediction: As to the changes 
which will be effected by electricity in the 
next fifty years in the city of New York, I 
would say that I believe electricity will 
propel the cars of the street and the ele- 
vated railroads, light the city within and 
without its buildings, furnish power for all 
purposes, work telephones and burglar 
alarms, deliver the opera, convey parcels, 
detect and signal fires, operate fire-engines, 
and possibly displace animal locomotion for 
vehicles. 

Tue following fresh statistics, in regard 
to the ownership of land in Great Britain, 
will prove interesting reading: Twenty- 
eight dukes in the United Kingdom  pos- 
sess 158 separate estates, comprising nearly 
4,000,000 acres. The other members of the 
pecrage, 497 in number, hold 1,435. sepa- 
rate estates, embracing about 10,000,000 
acres. Of 33,000,000 acres in England and 
Wales, more than 17,000,000 are owned 
by a body of men which probably does not 
execed 4,500. 

AN anonymous person pretends to have 
found a plumber’s bill, running as follows : 
Fixing up Smith’s busted pipes, to wit: 
Going to see the job, $1; coming back for 
tools and help, @2; finding the leak, $1.50; 
sending for more help, $1.25; going back 
for solder torgotten, $1.50; bringing the 
solder $1 ; burning my finger, $2; lost my 
tobacco, 50 cents, getting to work, $3; get- 
ting my assistants to work, $2.50 ; fixing the 
pipe, 25 cents; going home, 82.50; time, 
solder, wearand tear of tools, overalls and 


| other clothing, 85; total, $23.50. 


Treacn your children to be tidy. It they 
make a litter, insist upon their clearing it 
away. No doubtthere ‘s a difference in 
children ; for we have known boys of the 
same family,of nearly the same age, brought 
up in all respects as nearly alikeas possible, 
yet one of them was always carejess, and 
becamea careless, easy man, while the other 
was extremely particular in all the details of 
dress, sports and work. Still, granting this 
difference, which many call a natural differ- 
ence, we believe a persistent training in 
early childhood would make an orderly man 
out of the most careless child. 

THE report of the commissioner appoint- 
ed by the British Government to inquire 
into our educational system, Geclares that 
“the effect of the public colleges 
and universities is not especially marked, 
excepting in general education in the liter- 
ary branches, and in this direction their in- 


schools, 


' fluence is not altogether a benefit. Too 


large a class of young people of both sexes 
in America are seeking pursuits that avoid 
manual labor. Their education in the high 
schools and colleges tends rather to unfit 
them for the active industries of life in a 
country where the vast resources of nature 
are waiting for ‘willing and trained’ hands 
to utilize them.”’ 


AN architectural novelty is the duplex 
apartment house. Its peculiarity consists 
in having twice as many stories in front, so 


far as the arrangement of the difterent flats 


tion than the population of this country. | 


There are, he says, over 50,000 persons now 
confined in jails in’ New York State, and 
he claims thatone man out of every sev 
enty-five met with in the city is a criminal. 

BASE BALL making is one of those quiet 
industries which attracts littl or no atten- 
tion from the busy world, but prove unusu 
ally remunerative to those engaged in them 
Last vear over 5,006,000 balls were manu 


fa | « ul ind as tl makers 
\ > | t 
‘ al nM " 
halls w be knock ito the gre 
where the coming season 


, 


A CORRESPONDENT of a Chicago journal 


is concerned, as it has atthe back. This de- 
vice gives very high ceilings for the parlors 
and dining rooms, and economizes space by 
means ot low ones for the kitchen and sleep 
But this involves some eccen- 
Each suit of apart- 
ments has half of the house’s front, while 
the rears of each pair overlap. One family 
has to go down half astory to get 


ing rooms. 
tricity as to levels. 


into the 
bed-rooms and kitchen, while the next go 
ashort flight upstairs to accomplish the 


SAL pDurpos 


rnrice 


mat . 
a LL Ler ] ) 
: 


that 4.000.000 letters should annually ri 
astray in this country, when one considers 
name. For 
United States 9 


the many towns of the same 


instance, there are in the 


| argues that the race is retrograding intellec- | Philadelphias and 8 Pittsburgs, while the 


record of other cities is as follows: Brook- 
lyns 18, Bostons 11, Baltimores5, Buffaloes 
16, Burlingtons 17, Charlestons 17, Chica. 
gos 4, Cincinnatis 8, Clevelands 10, Coium- 
buses 19, Daytons 25, Detroits 5, Indianapo- 
lises 2, Louisvilles 15, Lowells 15, Mem. 
phises 8, Milwaukces 3, Nashvilles 14,0ma- 
has 5, Portlands 24,Quincys 15, Richmonds 
22, Springfields 25, St. Josephs 15, St. 
Louises 4, St. Pauls 12, Toledos 7, Wash- 
ingtons 30, Wilmingtons 13, and Williams- 
burgs, 28. 

OFFICIAL statistics just published show 
that the number of suicides and attempted 
suicides in the Department of the Seine 
during the past twelve months forms a to- 
tal of 542, being an increase of 63 on the 
previous year, when the total was 479. 
Of these 217 made use of firearms, 148 
drowned and 84 hanged themselves, 137 re- 
sorted tothe fumes of charcoal, and 51 
threw themselves out of windows or from 
the tops of different monuments. There 
are fashions in suicides as in other matters. 
Asphyxiation by charcoal, at one time the 
favorite mode of death, is going out of 
vogue, the number of such cases being 
fewer by 112 than in the preceding year ; 
while the use of firearms as a means of sui- 
cide is on the increase, the number of cases 
having been hut 114 in 1872, as compared 
with 217 in 1883. 

Tuk classes in carpentering which were 
established in a Cleveland public school 
several months ago, are said to have been 
so successful that the School Board organ. 
ized a committee with instructions to pro- 
pose a feasible and economical plan of graft- 
ing manual training upon the public school 
system. The committee entered earnestly 
upon the work, and after careful inquiry 
has reported a plan, with estimates, and a 
proposition that it be adopted and an appro- 
priation made tocarry it into effect. The 
regular studies of the experimental classes 
in carpentering were continued without in- 
terruption ; and, atthe end of the term the 
boys had not only developed a taste and 
aptitude for handiwork, but showed by their 
standing in the regular studies that the 
training ot the hands had been an import- 
ant help in the other school work. 

IN some respect half-barbaric Russia beats 
us. Hitherto, owners and managers of 
mills and factories there have been free to 
deal with their workpeople as they pleased. 
But on the first day of this year a new 
factory law came into operation for the 
regulation of the work ot children. A 
complete staff ot inspectors has been ap- 
pointed to enforce the following stipulations 
ofthe newlaw: 1. Children under ten 
years of age must not be allowed to work 
in factories. 2. Workers from the age otf 
twelve to fifteen years must not work more 
than eight hoursa day. Night work for 
children can only be authorized in estab- 
lishments where the process of manufacture 
cannot have a bad influence on the health. 
Even if allowed, the work must not exceed 
four hours. 3. The work of children must 
be regulated in such a way as not to pre- 
vent their going to school three hours every 
day. 4. The owners of tactories are to ad- 
mit inspectors and their assistants into their 
works at any hour of the day. 


By the by, it is rumored that bangs are 
surely going out of fashion this Spring, and 
that the hair will be worn brushed plainly 
back from the forehead. While bangs are 
not necessary for women who possess low, 
pretty foreheads, they are an absolute ne- 
cessity for women who possess high, ugly 
foreheads. There can be no denying the 
fact that when the hair is arranged prettily 





| their brows. 


and becomingly over the forehead, it greatly 
softens the outlines of the face, and lends an 
additional charm to it. It is all nonsense for 
people to say that the mos: sensible women 
wear their hair brushed smoothly back from 
The most sensible women are 
those who know what is becoming to them. 
If they look well with their hair banged or 
curled, they wear it so; it they do not they 
fail to follow the prevailing fashion, and 


ess it plainly The Grecian knot has 
entirely nt t fashion except for 
treet wear It is almost impossible to wear 


the hair on the top of one’s head-With the 
of the period. Very tew 
ormaments are worn in the hair at the 
present time. Those that are worn are 


) mostly silver or amber hairpins. 


fashionable hat 
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A BROKEN STRING. 





BY J. W. 





Sing, and to you! No; with one note jarred, 
Tie harmony of Life's long chord is broken ; 
Your words were light, and by light lips were 
spoken, 
And yet the music that you loved is marred, 


One string, my friend, is dumb beneath your hand, 
Strike, and it throbs and vibrates at your will, 
Falters upon the verge of sound and still 

Falls back as sea waves shattered on the strand, 


Touch it no more, for you shall not regain 
The sweet lost rune, Take what is left, or let 
Life's music sleep todeath, Let us:forget 
The perfect melody we seek in vain, 


And yet, perehance, some day before we die, 
As half in dreams we hear the night winds sweep 
Around our windows when we fain would sleep, 
Laden with one long, sobbing, moaning cry; 


One faint, far tone will waken, and will rise 
Above the g eat wave voice of mortal pain ; 
liand will touch hand, and lips touch lips again, 

As in the darkness it recedes and dies, 


Or, lingering in the summer eventug glow, 
Phen, when the passion of the erimsou west, 
Burning like soe great heart that cannot rest, 
Stains as with blood the waters as they flow, 
Some old forgotten tones may raise and wake 
Our dying youth ; and set our hearts aflaine 
With their old sweetness—to our lips the name 
of Love steals softly for the old love’s sake, 
———_— 2 


For Each Other. 


BY ERNEST WARREN, 








Ifshe had had a single word to say “She isn't pretty a bit. She has only | nette simply because she isa blonde or bru- 
about it, she would certainly have said it. eyes and a graceful figure, without an nette.’’ 

Just as she rose to go, she said, with un- | ounce of flesh on it.” “Now, my dear fellow, I'in not being 
expected suddenness— Tears sprang to her eyes, but she held | lectured to-day,” said Harry, laughing. 

“You know we have a great belle fhis | them back bravely. “What are the names of your beautiful 
season—eveon you must have heard of her, “Who is that very handsome woman?" | friends ?” 
although you never go out, becanse Mr. | was presently asked in George's hearing ; “The lady of your preference’s name is 
Noble is her most devoted admirer.” “that one who never takes her eyes off Mrs, Miss Lenore Morton——" 

Mrs. Noble's heart gave a bound as {8t. Albans. She can't be jealous, She's a “Ah,” exctaimed Harry, interrupting 
though an electric machine were some- | hundred times handsomer,.” his friend, “# perfect picture of 
where near, and had charged right into it. ‘The question passed round to several 

‘the color flamed up in her cheeks, as she | people betore it was answered. 
answered— At + a lady replied— 

“No, she had not heard of the young lady “Oh, Chat is Mra. Noble—George Noble's 
—who was she ?”’ wife."’ 

“Not a young lady at all—a widow—Mrs, “Noble's wile? Is it possible ? Why, 
St. Albans. How funny that Mr. Noble | she’s a perfect beeuty. “What can he see in 
wad never mentioned her—he was such an | that little black-eyed widow, when he has 
adinirer; really, if it were her husband,” | snch a wile as his own 7?" 
etc., ete., ete. George's ear tingled, 

Mrs. Noble searecely heard her, and = an- His face flushed. 
swered her adieux in a very distracted He moved away, and looked around for| | “Ob, then yuu wish to be introduced to 
pe sn : hte wide. both ?” said Mr. Meredith, his face bright 

Her heart was or, tire. It was some time before he recognized her, | © 'Ng Up. 

George the ardent admirer of another | and then—could that be Flora ? “Ol course, Ob, you didn't tell me the 
woinan—George, her George, devoting him- That regal-looking woman, in black vel. | "aie of the dark beauty,” , 
selftoa rival, while she spent her life tak- | vet, with neck and aris of snow, and “My dear Harr 1 you didn't give ine a 
ing care of his house and rearing his chil- | dusky hair piled up like a crown on the chance. The lady's name is Miss Cora 
dron—never going to party, theatre, opera, | tep of her fine head, Cheater, and If you will come with ine to- 
any where—but for vears waking a domes. lier face was as tresh as a rose, her cheek | "ight to Mrs. Linden's reception, I'll in- 
tic drudge of herself. as round as a peach. troduce you.” 

She didn't reflect how much she was to She looked like a girl alongside of women That night Harry was present at Mrs, 
blame thatit was se, and how George had | merely her own age, but who were worn, | Linden’s, 
striven, years ago, to prevent her from ab- | sallow, and hollow-eyed with fashionable | | He was presented to the two beauties ; 
sorbing herself in household affuirsthat he | revelry. but after the presentation he did not speak 
would gladly have hired servants to attend George made his way to her side as | ® Word to Miss Chester the brunette, 
to. quickly as he could move. . | Henever saw her long enough in one 

No; her first and only thought was to see “You here, darling 7” he said. “I am | place to make his way to her, 
this siren who was stealing her husband | amazed—1 thought you hated such gather- | It seemed as ifshe was bere, and there, 
from her, and to win hii back to his law- | ings.’’ and everywhere, whirling through the 

} 
| 


** "The rare and radiant maiden, whom the angels 
called Lenore," ** 


George Meredith shrugged his shoulders, 
saying— 

‘Don't Idojatrize; beauty's a flower, 

Which springs and withers almos: in an hour.’ ** 


“Confound it, man! stop your preaching, 
and promise to present me to the two beau- 
ties the first opportunity that offers,” 





ful allegiance. “Well,in a general way I do; but 1 think waitzin the throng of promenaders, aud 

Harry observing his mother’s abstraction, | jt is rials t0-g20 ont cnomenaliv. just to see the contre of a sutling circle, all at once. 
got upa lively quarrel with Lilly and tum- | how the world turns round.” ~ But, then, Harry was not particularly 
bled her h ur, W hile Freddy got at the “Well, yon see itis turning round here anxious for Cora Chester's society. 





morning-rooin, sewing, and her three 

companions were her three children, 
Harry, Lilly, and Freddy—not that she 
wanted any otber cotnpanions, for she had 
an idea that these three were the principal 
inhabitants of the globe. 

She used to be a good deal in love with 
her husband some vears before, and though 
no teven her eneinies could accuse her of 
being anything less than an affectionate 
and devoted wife, it is not to be feared that 
her ideas of the head of the family had re- 
solved the:mnseves into the one all-important 
fact, that he was simply the “children's 
papa.”’ 

Now George Noble himself was a siimple- 
hearted, loving, easy-going husband ;, and 
ifthe thougbt sometimes obtruded itself 
with provoking persistence into his mind 
that he played second fiddle toa mortifying 
extent in his own house ever since ube ar- 
rival of the babies, he was much too good a 
father to give the idea room jin his heart. 

He wished that Flora would’ give hitn a 
little more personal attention at times; he | 
would like to take her to a theatre or a con- | 
cert sometimes—ts Doth of which he liked 
to go nitnself—now and then; or, failing 
that species of entertaininent, he would 
even have been grateful if she could jhave 
found tiie to read to hin an hour or two 
in the evening as she used to do, or listen 
while he read. 

But Flora was too busy or preoccupied, 
or Lilly’s dress had to be finished. 

Harry wanted embroidered collars, or 
Freddy had a new tooth coming, and was 
cross, poor darling ! 

George, who was in a profitable business, 
and had plenty of money, suggested nurses 
and sempstresses ; but Flora tossed her 
head,and inforined him, with some indigna- 
tion, that only a mother could properly 
tend and sew for her children. 

George accepted the rebuke meekly, and 
acknowledged that it would be unreasona- | 
ble to find fault with a mother for too great 
devotion to her duties. 

In this way George got into the habit of | 
taking his amusements alone; and al- | 
though invitations still caine addressed, as 
a tnatter of for:m, to Mr. and Mrs, Noble,, it 
was quite understood that Flora’s home | 
duties prevented her from going into 
society, and George soon ceased to press the | 
inatter. 

When invitations came that he wished to 
accept he dressed and went out, and Flora 
seldom cared enough to ask hew he had 
Spent his evening. 

Matters were like this, and had been for 
several vears, when Flora was first’ intro- 
duced to your notice, 

As she sat at work in the morning-room 
- though why it was called“imornjng-rooin”’ 
would have been hard to explain, for its 
owner might have been found in it, morn- 
ing, nodén, and evening, and sometimes, 
even at midnight—sho and the children 
nade # nice domestic picture. | 

Ellen caine to the door, and announced — 

“Mrs. Williainson, ‘who begged Mrs. 
Noble wouldn't stand on ceremony with 
her.’ ” 

Mrs. Noble wished, in an undertone, 
“that people would stay at hoine, and leava 
her in peace to attend to her household.” 

Then turning to Ellen, she told her to 
show the lady into the norningerooin. 

Mrs, Williamson came in, rustling in a 
charming twilet. 

She was ~oung and pretty, too, and for 
Boine reason Mrs. Noble felt provoked 
when she saw her. 

It would have been difficutft to say w! 


\[ = N@BLE sat in what she called her 
i 








ior she was inuc! pr ttier hers : - 
taken any trouble tc ey ce the fa 

could scarcely hav een on a 

pretty dreas, for Mrs. Noble professed tw 


despise dress. 

Mrs. Williamson talked of every sul 
ject under the sun, except babies. r 

Of thetn she did not speak because she 
had none, and was absolutely ignorant of 





|ioned, and deeiding that she must have 


| to inake hit talk of her, 
(@ She thought he seemed confused, and 


| terested in Mrs. St. Albans, but the inter. | brunette 
| est was of a very superticial character, al- 


| she said to herself— 





waterin the marble basin, dabbled = his quite lively. Will vou favor ime with a He was couipletely taken up with 
hands in it, and wetted his best new em- | waltz? [shall esteem it an honor.”’ 
broidered dress, “Buta wife musn't dance with her own 
But the nother neither saw nor heeded. | husband.” 
She was golnug over in ler isind he list of 
her party dresses, which were all old-tash- 


The rare and radiant maiden, whom the angels 


call Lenore, 


Ile waltzed with her—and sucha waltzer! 

“She certainly musn't waltz with any- Harry could not he p repeating to him- 
one else, When she'siny wile. And then, | self, frou: Byron— 
you know nobody will recognize you.” 

As he clasped her waist, and = supported 
her to the lovely music of Strauss’ waltzes, 
George whispered— 

‘“}am so glad you came, darling. You 
are by all odds the handsommest wourn in 
the rvoin.”’ 


so:ne new ones, 

Freddy tuinbled off a chair, and was left 
fur Ellen, who chanced to come in just 
then, to pick up and console. 

The children began to think the world 
Was coining toan end; and when Ellen 
and cook retire:t to rest that night, the for- 
iner contided to the dignitary of the kitehen 
that “she was sure something awful had 
happened to miuissus,’’ beciuse when she 
told her that Miss Lilly had gore to bed 
With a headache, and Master Freddy was 
hoarse frou: dabbling in the water, sue Lad 


'* ‘Such a dancer ! 
Where menu have souls or bodies she mustanaswer,*'* 


Harry was poetically inclined, 

Hud all the poems that were worth hay- 
ing on his tongue’s tip. 

‘ Thought of being one hitselfone time; 

“Do you really think so?" said Flora, | but, then, Harry was not ezotistieal, knew 
delighted, he could never bea Byron, and gave the 

“] know so—I'll challenge any tian that poet business up for a bad Job. 
doubts it.” Alter the danee he led the beautiful 

George was 80 devoted, that halfa-dozen | blonde to a sofa, and seated himself beside 
people accused him of carrying on adesper- | her. 
just said— ate Hirtation with his own wife, Iie was a brilliant conversationaliat, but 

“Oh, nonsense ! there's nothing the mat- |. He positively forgot Mrs. St. Albans’ ex. | his companion was a languid beauty ; talk- 
ter with them.” _istence, and committed a dreadiul breach | jug was not her forte, and the light conver- 

Ou the next day, however, Mrs. Noble of etiquette by taking Flora into supper. sation which he started soom became too 
was so far returped to herself as to show the Mrs. Noble found that she could still | heavy for him to carry on. 
usual care of and tor her offspring. enjoy a party, and even a round dances, W . 1 eee were what Marry ad. 

At the saine time, she eoutrived to keepa without necessarily neglecting her children | mired tore than beauty in women ; and, 
pretty sharp look-out on her hunhand. or loving them Less, and she speedily de- | although he would not allow  linself : lo 

; She questioned hia with souniderante cided to accompany George in fulure when | confess it, he was disappointed in his) fair 
skill about Mrs, St. Albans, and managed he went into society for amusement, Aas Companion, Ms 

much as to offer him so much home enter. *Thare are people,” he thought, making 
tainment that he would willingly stay an excuse forthe beautitul blonde, “who 
there. never show to advantage—that is, in oon- 

When they bade their hostess good night, | versation, on first acquaintanes.” 

Flora ard George went home in the sate “Have vou made up yourimindto go to 
earriage ; and ithe did) pineh her round | the masquerade next Thursday evening 2?" 
arin, and kiss her snowy shoulders, surely | asked George Meredith of Harry a few days 
of | it was nobody's business. aller. 

He felt once more that she belonged to, | “Yes,” answered Harry ; “and I'd give 
him froin that hour there were not two) anything to Know what Niss Morton is go- 
more happy people in the world —two who | lng to tuke,’’ 
lived more tor each other, and studied each “Well, iny dear boy, if that is all you 
other’s happiness, than George and Flora! want to know, [ can satisfy your curiosity. 
Noble. Our blonde beauty is going to personate 
‘Morning.’ ”’ 

“By Jove! Are vou sure, George? How 
did you thud it out ? 

“T have it from very good authority, I 





he certainly showed tore enthusiasin” in 
regard to the lady's appearance than was at 
all necessary. 

It was enough, 

Flora was furiously jealous. 

In the course of the week, two cards 
invitation came to the Nobles, 

“Are you yoing Out to-morrow night, 
George ?”’ Flora asked, with more careless- 
ness than she felt. 

“Oh,yes, I think I'll drop in at Spriggin’s 
for an hour or two,’’ was the unsuspecting 
answer. Pov ‘ 

Mrs. Noble only observed that he didn’t y y 
ss Es ace Sein che, Night and Morning. 
With a bitter sisle she thought. 


La - —- 








“Oh, of course—she is to be there.” BY JOHN FROST. asked Miss Chester last evening, in fun, 
She said nothing, but she resolved to at- ——— what character she was yoing to take, and 
tend the Sprizyin’s party. 1 RACIOUS, George ! I never knew | She gave ine an answer - did net ox pect. 
Mrs. Spriggin was an old friend, and it vou were acquainted with those two , Sue said that Lenore and herself were go- 
. li 5 . : ’ : ’ , rte ‘ ‘ 5 ‘eo . 
would mot look so strange to go there alone, | young ladies !" exclaimed Harry Wes. Jog bo appear in the siiie characters as they 
’ . J 


tou, wo his friend, Greorge Meredith, who didat the last iasquerade, ‘Night,’ and 

| had just saluted two beautiful young ladies ‘Morning,’ Por some reason or other, they 

who happened to pass at that moment. could not procure any other dreases, so she 

She had just waited to see the ehildren | “I've known them for years, " suswered | pote age ee ee ae ee, See 

tucked into bed aud tast asleep, and tor the | Mr. Meredith. ; Omni rae everybody would know them. 

first time in five years attired herselt a “By Jove!t you're a lucky fellow. I Very appropriate characters, though, are 
| 


forshe had no intention of going with 
(reorge. 
She was not long behind hiy, however. 


evening dress, and siniled to see that the | never set eyes on two such beauties. They they not f 
3 2 : . ; "9 ‘Very indeed , said Ilarry deli hte i 
glass did not refleet the figure of a dowdy. | are such Contrasts, i Peat’ ' . arry, sligghiter 
George Noble was, indeed, somewhat in- “Which do you prefer -the blonde or WIEHs Ge deateorinestion,. 
? , * cm * * o o o 
“Oh, the blonde. The first tine I inet 


Harry Weston, dressed as a gay young 
then: was on the proinenade, uw few weeks d 


though ill-natured people had tnade = re- cavalier, Watehed the motley crowd of inas- 
marks about it. | since, and the fair beauty face Laas haunted gueraders, as he stood in the doorway. 
She was lively and bright, and seemed to | tue frou Unat hour, You Know it’s a tore Kings, princes, monks, officers of every 
like hin. 2 | gone conelusion that [ sball werty @ pank, both military and naval, and any 
She listened with wrapt attention when | bl mide,” amountotecavaliers like hinself, danced 
he spoke. “Why do vou prefer the’ blonde Y It is attendanes on dames of every Station, from 
Sue bestowed on him long and tender | beewse you are inclined to be dark your- queen to peasant girl, » 
giances from her great dark eyes. } seslt 2°’ Now be caugltsyltof Miss Chester, 


She spoke to hin in low, sweet, eon- “Certainly ; men should always choose He knew it was Miss Chester, for ber 
. ’ ' 
fidential tones. their opposites,” bolas tk hair fell in a profusion of waves 

Gaeorsre had for so long felt himself a non- “Hut does it follow that, heaause a lady ver her shoulders. 
entity in his own hou, that his omaseculine | is your Opposite tn color, her beebencd, cl dssprcs Lecreseent was on her brow, and dia 
Vanity was touched to find that other wo- | tion, and temper will be ull that you re- rT In ts dinitate Stars sparkled all over 
men found ian interesting, even though | quire in # partner for life 7” hae vy wk velvet dress —"Niyvht ia 
his vile seeined no boner to think s | “Now, Greorge, you are always oo tial i“ her yraudeur, = 

Hewes yratefnl to Mrs. Sc Albans for | ter-ol-fact forme. All I Know is, if ev: Harry made his way through the throng 
ia shiv feel titasell of some Colse- you wish to draw t portrait col Glae future ite shied, any chimertiie, tee bye see — 
qu ind he suowed his yvratitude y Mirs. Weston, you tust paint ler 5 sitsted with Mine ¢ 
ni illu yolden hair, azure @ves, anda ¢ Hpiex Sable Croddesm % 1 flare 4 af 

J t watched this tle play and her prrrowed trot the iliy aud ‘ “ — : 

are ’ ; «3 rere NMiere« mil wra I 4 
. e 
' 7 - u 
Pa ; “ F} 4 

WA iv ner sie . BY pri-liKe I i alow t syrave with Ller 4 “4 n. lal wish it was « ne a 
wi ling throuwh the danee. perittisent of Liattume | iried aeep in lis m ld take tt tbe letentsa + things, 

I a was watching her woo—not without | herrt. Mav | trouble you te br cite an ice, Bis 
asert of reluctant adimiration—although “Well,'’ said Mr. Meredith, quietls [ knight? Haut. no. never nu i I cannot 


j busnk ib is absurd to wnarry a Dionde or bru: | take it with this uwiask on. Ub, dear, I'm 
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afeelioy of diswust, and le steered clear of 
her. 

He vained “Morn’s’”. side again the first 
Opportunity, and he eonusidered biamself the 
Diost fortunate of when he was al 
lowed the privilege of escorting ber to sup- 
per. 

When the er 
the supper re 
was giver to unin 

Harry pulled 
his Conpal 

(rood Heaven! 

W hat 


thie'n 


mwdded into 
Signal 


had all er 


Pry dtrnpenite 


repay teeny 
tb, «otdae IS 


t! his mash and gazed at 


wis Shier al 


4 
ture , <4 that 
proanpeuly. Das 
with inflammation 


tue oext day. 


tL mame nizit ti sas 
vi the iuuygs and died 





Not trving t ! head, Harry 
hie prart. 

No, motexaethy 

OQuiv her task nd profusion of golden 
hair. 

Auel aistead of Hlarry seeing “the radiant 
porcetddety Wheeette Clie abigeous dl Lenore,’ his 
wmstovmpisdoeed wince bell tipmore tha tuching eves 
and spurkiloy dark lice oa © ora ("hae ster,. 

NX opereart tree tine ‘i iv Joves !"’ was 
al) Harry Was cay a isi Linen 

le o kodelowiot thor i tue tabletor 
another liaustoriuiabion s , tind ie beheld 
it. 

Nips hiad «lis lewd ot wk mask 
and liakv wi aid ft il fair lace 
and gobldem tis | \ inet odiis 
View, 

seroerre il, 
sald Ilarry t iis 

‘| ii ‘ 4h ! t 
low ear rvibise «A i s! 
is al Te. 

Ana ‘ ‘ i\ 
Harr’ Wes ‘ 

r i A 
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THE SATURDAY 





nearly fainting,” and ‘Night’ sank down A Brave Deed 
4 Ujren aw) a Liat Was tear inv, | > 
ij “Well, ta is eutertaining,”’ thought ir ast 
biarryw, BY ERNEST WARREN. 
’ ‘Twill bring veu a water-ice, and per- 
ce ae sal . ; ‘ Var ‘ 
telag nitiwed, aad Hares, “HBOM*| 4) DA CARFIT was decidedly the belle 
‘“Oulne, thank vou, tous such a trouble / of Sharborough ; aud as that sinall but 
in reams he's waxtk. There, that te Mm. bustling Midland town had a reputa- 
May wh just p sel in frylteviors. The Lion amongst its neighbors for lovely lasses, 
idea of a Women of lier age tyrandinother, the divtinetion was a great one, 
wearing sue) bright color; and there is In figure, the girl was somewhat small 
Me Masehith ft aan’t bons ag and Slight: butin feature she hac attained 
Just then a military offleer came and =" Ww perfection, both of outline and of 
. ° ‘ nan of ; ‘ ; ae init. 

ane. ne rod if fete sen end pe gr She had a lofty, well-proportioned brow, 

the nnet amrecable lrame of miad. around which rippled rich waves of auburn 
“Well, ov dowel” sad Parry, to hitnsell hair. 

“Se ene dulikes George Meredith. and I She had eves of dreamy blue, cheeks just 

had an ides thet he was partial to this sulleiently tinged with delicate carmine to 

: dark beawty, Well. if he ta, he may be. throw into relief the pearly whiteness 
A little of Miss Ciester’s society will last of her teeth, . 

ne an long that 3 dont think | shall ever The worst of it was, she knew that she 

need any sare of it. | was beautiful, and the knowledge spoiled 
Harry was just at this eoneclusion when her, y 

radiant “Mornieg,” ino a dress of misty | Ada was the only child of a wealthy 

white, a diadem oof Silver stirs crowning | Sharborough manufacturer, and added to 

her wealth of golden hair, stood before him, | Wer other charms that of being a very con- 
i Baving siderable heiress, 
j “(say cavalier, will you tell ine who you Naturally she had of suitors not a few. 
are? ; . hut ladies Clara Vere de Vere can exist 
“A knight in the court of His Majesty |i" tuch lower circles than that of the 

Charles the second fair ‘Morn,’ ” " "poet's faulty heroine, and Ada Carfit had 
“There itis again. Toecan't find out who | C#ught the viee of a proud coquetry. , 

anviowdy is, and 1] suppose everybody She relished her power over susceptible 

knows me, Now, isn't that provoking, hearts, and did her best to extend it. 

brave knight?” The breath of homage was as life to her. 
Harry’s heart beat fast. She led her wooers: gently on till the toils 
Her voices was disguised. but how sweet |) Were all about them, and then, of asudden, 

it wan. ‘ they found an imipalpable, finpassable bar- 
“lt is very provoking indeed, radiant | Ter erected, and Ada’s siniles were for 

‘™M rh; bruit I eiet tts trataeth the Sane fix Hewer Comers, 

mvanit, . oeneat recnzaias anyone I was an amusement, half the zest of be- 

here. ing, to her; she never wasted an anxious 
“Not even me Now. on vour honoras | thought on what it might mean to her vict- 
i . ,* Ditmas, 

. ree ge Morn’ playfully shook ber fan in Men were strong and must protect them- 

Hiarryv os face selves, 

Harry hesitated, and she continued, with ‘The last to enter aecharmed circle had 

a alivery lauch—— |} been a youth from the North, who in ap- 
"Ah, vou hesitate, © irae. you know |) pearance and imanners was certainly ata 

mere vervbody does and that is why Dm | disadvantage with those whom he quickly 

deserted,’ | caine to consider his rivals, 
“Fairest ‘Morn,’ you do yourself injus Rover Herlstone wis two-and-twenty ; 
tice,’ . r but hiss thiek-set burly figure, and his 
“Pudeed 1 do not, sir knight. See what | *vundance of beard, made hit look years 

a train of admirers iy sister, ‘Night,’ has, | Older. : 

\ What a pity we ean’t all be “Queens of lle was heavy in feature, uncertain in 

Nivtt.’" ’ movement, and awkward in address. 
OSorely you woulda’t change most glor- | As the nephew of Mr. Marston, of Mars- 

fous morn tor dismal nizht? As for my ton and March, ecotton-mill owners, his 

nel f " | prospects were very good, — 
P | Kut the knowledge of this fact somehow 
Pdreadthe wight. | failed to give him the needed self-conti- 

Withs S weer) eg : dlenee, 

sean . ‘ | Rovers many blunders made himtoa 
rie ; large extent the butt of bis tnale aequaint- 
“You dread the tisht. Well, that's | anes, and it was probably this that caused 
queer. ] veethy btrhet, for vote Krrow, ‘it Ada Curtit, out of sheer Opposition, to treat 

Minow Stars and women dao better lisht' hios With tnarked favor. 

Jatiyieedd fair ** Morn. Philisp Dare, the lawyer, had likened 
bor sore thie lomuwer they talke al. Rover to tne proverbial “bull in a china 
Witand din coe: Spee r fromthe Shep: and Philip Dare should be made to 

lippeeof tare MM tinat hha vas fase Inte bis lip with vwexation at her deference 

nated, dazzled woth fier tart itanes ti the despised one, 
Hethoucrht be eld love her if he was Butonee again she was kind only to be 

Never api perriine ftol Ko Upon ter fair eruel, 

face. “Teannot tell whether she cares for me, 
How eoould Pe live deft this brilliant | or whether she does not,’ said Roger Herl- 

creature with oa feeligof distppointiment stone to his younger brother, Martin. 

the evening he was totrodmeed to ter? “Sometimes T think one thing, and some- 
There was suelo a change, li ult not) times another, But this I am sure of, she 
understand it isnall the world to me.’ 
Sie owes tuken from hin te pot in the “Then I'd ask her, old fellow." 

Ganece, and Tlarry tniissed) the sweet voree “Bot —but—she has always so many 

and jevous laugh otiere than he ever round her, Ada Carfit: is the queen ofa 

missed anvthing Im ios bitetisne, large errele, and [—”"’ 
He thouuvht of Aliss Chester, with her “Hlave been the best of sons, the best of 
drawling velco and pelulant tnmanner, with | brothers, and, IT have no doubt, would 


take the best of usbands,’’ 

“And I,’ said Roger, resuming slowly, 
ind paving no heed to this enthusiastic 
praise, “am aroughand homely man, who 
bas almost as good a right to dream of be- 
coming Prime Minister as of winning such 
a wife.”’ 

“Nonsense, Roger! Don't be so unneces- 
sariiy inodest. You are as good as she, and 
the girl must know 1t.”’ 

“Then,” and the 
suddenly, “Ill put 
It Ada refuses me 
dream dispelled, and 
worst,” 

The opportunity soon came, 

The two were thrown much together at a 
summer pie-nmic party, and some malign 
yenius inade Ada more than ever gracious, 
Itseemed to her that she had at last suc- 
ceeded in thawing the ice of her admirer’s 
awkwardness, and the studied compliments 
he paid her awoke the glean ofa sunny, 
satistied simile. 

She little suspected the commotion that 
was working beneath the surface. 

They had wandered out of sizht and 
hearing of the rest, on) pretence of examin- 


elder’s tone changed 

it tothe test and see. 
it will be just another 
I shall face the 





EVENING POST. 


“Wait an inslant, Ada,” 


Roger cried, 


abandoning the last shelter of reserve,’’ “I 
have this to tell, that vou are more to me 


than anyone else in the wide world can 
ever be. IT love you, Ada surely you uust 
have divined it! Can you love ine back 


again, however little? 
be ny wife?" 


his 


now, and beseeching 


Will you some day 


His words were coming swifthy enough 
eyes gleaming 


| Within their shaggy recesses, emphasised 
| their trieth. 
| ‘The inan was transforined, and a faint 


response Of adimiralion was 
girl's heart. 

But he was—could be—no 
than others she had rejected, 

This triuimph she was used to and gloried 
in; though usually she had been better on 
her guard, and had stopped the deluded 
| one before this stage was reached. 


“Tam sorry, Mr. Herlestoue, you have 
| such things,’ she replhed; “LI thought 
|} you were above romance, That is partly 
| why | trusted you. You seemed so—so 


sensible.” 

“Itunust surely be a sign of that to ad- 
mire and to love—" 

“Pray don't, Mr. Herlestone. 
mistake, I assure you.’’ 

“A inistake that you 
me?" 

“Yes, certainly.” 

There was a levity about the assurance 
that stung the young man well-nigh into 
nad ness, 

Iie had heard ruinors of the girl's heart- 
lessness, and had paid no heed, treating 
them as idle seandal born of envy. Now 
he ecould beleve, 

The very reality of 
vealed the hollowness 
siniles, 

“Itis also an error that you eneouraged 
me to think diflerently ?”’ ne asked; ‘“ubat 
you accepted my advances ?” 

“Tt was vour own fault; you did as you 
pleased. But you are forgetting vourself 
now, Mr. Herlestone.”’ 

“T adinit it, and T apologize, Miss Carfit,”’ 
he replied bitterly. “It was truly my own 
fault that [did net understand. Ido now. 


It isalla 


can ever care for 


love re- 
malden’s 


own 
this 


his 
of 


You will let me see, you back to our 
party?” 
The return walk was whiled away bya 


very constrained conversation, and both 


were glad when it was over, 





A strange silence descended upon Ada 
Carfit for the rest of the afternoon. 

Even the tnirth of other courteis failed 
to do nore than galvanise her into an out- 
ward semblance of interest and good-hu- 
Mor. 

It was many months later, and the storms 
of perhaps, the wildest winter within living 
memory had descended upon these North. 
ern Midlands, 

For day after day, and week after week, 
there was scarcely a break in the clouds or 
a pause inthe gale. 

Wind and = rain, wind and rain, was the 
dreary record; until the lakes were 
swollen, the streams impassable, and miles 
of low-lying pasture-lands submerged, 


Sharborough was not a pleasant place 
under such circumstances, 
Upon the very brightest heavens its 


huge manufacturing chimneys hung a vel- 
low blot; and now the funeral-like pall of 
fog and smoke lowered overhead in a per- 
petual frown. 

Ada Carfit grew sick of it, and betook 
herselfon a visitto an uncle at Baysditch, 
five niles away. 

There it rained still, 
seemed likely to rain. 

But Baysditen was in the other country, 
and behind it were the Porley Hills. 

The girl was better content, and could 
grumble there with a sense of less oppress. 
ion. 

Ot Roger Herlestone, since her disinissal 
of him, she had seen very little. 

He was grown graver and more reticent. 
it appeared, than ever. 

And he had lately been taken in 
junior partner by Marston and Marsh. 

That was all she Knew. But somehow 
his face frequently haunted her. 

He had looke@so resolute and manly on 
those Porley Downs. 

She even sighed, thinking of it. 

Ada’s own linage, Cespite his utmost ef- 
forts, was equally present with the young 
inanufacturer. 

“IT think I despise and hate her as much 


it is true, and 


as 


as I onee cared for her,’ he told his 
brother; ‘‘but forget her I can't.” 
“Fall in love with some one else,”’ was 


Martin’s save recommendation. 
But Roger shook his head. 


goodness singe then, 
evil the girl did 


contidence in temate 
“That was the greatest 





ing Some curiously “Shaped rocks, 

“Hlow still the air os under the sun!" | 
said Ada, stopping at a low fence that | 
crossed the hiliside. For a imement her 
eormpanion did not answer, and she cast a 
casual glanee upwards at his tace. What 
Ada siw there nade her start and slightly 


siiiver. 

“Yes,”’ he said, with a hoarse and mighty 
effort, “this is just the turn of the seasons, 
ind this hush is frequent and very sugges- | 
tive the You and | have come to a turn- 
i ! Miss Carfit: and I inust break 

ry biporta lest 


Vesha « lierles 
\(la Was Kee] gw ier <« sure wonder 
, " ! she hoped tin by this coldly- 
spoken hint the confession she feared 


miight be averted. 
Sue did ayt kuow the speaker, 


me. She destroyed faith at a blow.” 
“A stormy afternoon, Roger,’ said his 
uncle, two days later, “Do you mind 


driving to North Fulton to see about those 
inissing orders? It will be best for one of 
the firm to go, as it is suéh a delicate ques- 
tion.”’ 

“T am perfectly willing, sir. IT) au not 
afraid of the weatber in the least.’’ 


“Better start at once.”’ 

“So J] will. Ishall be back then. by 
nightfall.” , 

North Fulton was over the hills, ten miles 
off. 

The young man as quick } er Wav. 
Hie | I ass [ir IB . 


serious Consideration, 
Hiow high the waters were and still ris. 
ing? Many houses in the valkey were al- 


ready isolated, and unless a speedy change 


ac , . alas’ ares P - . : ame & é . 
wok place—of which, alas! there was no , Special treatuent in your particular Case, 


raised in the 


more to ber 












































































symptom—the result inust inevitably be 
grave disaster. 

The wind lulled for an hour or two 
while Roger transacted his business. 

But it arose In redoubled fury as he coin- 

| nenced his return journey. 

Darkness added to the difficulty and the 
danger of the route. 

Turning sharply reund a corner into 
Baysditch Valley, Roger was hailed by a 
terror-stricken voice bebind hiin, 

He pulled hastily up. 

“Wiat's wrong?’ he asked. 

Pant, pant, pant! and then a white face 
with awed, dilated eyes, gleamed upon him 
in the mist. 

| ‘“Porley Dam be bursten !”’ 
|; “No!—Sure?"” Roger comprehended in 
, an instant what that inessage meant, and 


his accents were as hoarse as the 
| stranger's, 

| “Ay; certain. ‘Tis tearing through 
, t’embankment like a cataract. Gettin’ 


bigger every minute, and noane can’t stop 
it.¥ 

Then Baysditch must be flooded ?” 

“Yes, IT be goin’ to warn't.” 

“Jump up here.” 

And Roger drove as if for his own life in- 
stead of other people's. 

The alartn soon spread, and 
terror and confusion ensued 
have appalled the strongest. 

Water was swiltly rising in the single 
Villaye street, and the mutter of the on- 
sweeping torrent grew louder every instant. 

Hometess, and sadly deficient in beth 
food and clothing, dozens of lamilies Hed to 
the hiilsides while there was yet time. 

Where was Ada Cartit lodging ? 

Milton Villa, old Luke Cuartit's home, 
was Some distance beyond the clustering 
Village-roots, and Roger experienced some 
delay in reachiny it. e 

The inmates, ontvithree in number bhe- 
sides tha two maid-servants, were but just 
alarincd, and their retreat was cut off” be- 
fore even Royer was aware of it. 

Ada was as pale as death, but strangely 
calin and self-possessed., ; 

Royer remembered afterwards how, at 
least once in that hour of awful peril, her 
eves were fixed on his as if they would read 
his very soul, 

But it was a time for action aud not senti- 
nent, 

From the edge of the lawn—now the bed 
of aroaring streaiui—the ground trended 
| gently away to the uplands, and there the 
only hope lay. 

It was nore than probable that the house 
would give away under the avalanche of 
water which had still to deseend. 

*Porley dam’ was the current designa- 
tion of the reservoir that supplied all Shar- 
borough. 

Roger Herlestone swam across) with 





ot 
might 


a scene 
which 


his 








horse and turned the animal loose, 

Then, estimating as best he could the dis- 
tancy and his own powers, he returned and 
briefly explained his plan. 

There was no boat within reach. 

Each inemmber of the household must 
trust hii; and he would return for each. 

It was proposed that Ada should go first ; 
but she refused, and time was too precious 
to be spenutin haggling. 

Mrs. Cartit and her 
inaids were all saved thus; and, nearly 
exhausted, Roger went back for the 
obstinate girl who still lingered. 

“Whether I die or live this shall 
revenge,” he muttered to himself, 

Ada was in bis artns now, and the = cross- 
current running heavily against him. 

It was a desperate struggle, and growing 
every instant tmore dangerous by reason ot 
uprooted trees, and other) w reckage, tbat 
caine swiftly down the valley. 

Would he succeed ? . 

Hlow the spectators held their breath and 
trembled ! 

At last, with a faint “Hurrah !? he made 
terra firma with bis burden, 

But then he fainted, and tor the first time 
the rescued household observed that he was 
wounded. 

A tree-trunk had struck hitn, and inflicted 
a ghastiv wound on the head. 

But for the present all they could do was 
to grieve, and tend hin: as he lay. 

They were outeasis, like dozens of others, 

That flood will be long remembered, and 
not least by Roger Herlestone and tie girl 
he saved, 

Brain-tever supervened, and Roger was 


husband and the 


be my 


| ill for inmany weeks. 


| character seemed 


“Not vet,” he said; IT have not sufficient 


Ada Cartit was hischief nurse, and ber 
entirely changed, so 
humble ang assiduous was she. 
_ There cain#a day when, with a new light 
in his eve, Roger looked up and whispered, 
“Adal? She averted her face. 
But be had causht the vision of a tear— 
one of thankfulness and j vy. 
He took her unresisting bard. 
“LT have a confession to inake,” be whis 
pered. “It was in sheer revenge I saved 
you. Can you forgive ine, Ada? And alter 
all—care a—littie ?” 
“Forgive! Aud I—let me tell too,” she 
eried brokenly, “I loved you though I did 
not know it, when you asked me first, 
Roger.” ; 
—_— - > 
The Danger of Insomnia. 
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The Widow’s Ruse. 


BY E. LINWOOD SMITH. 








YYBELLA, you are going to do whata | 


widow generally does when she mar- 
. ) ries a seoond time. You are going to 
inikea tool of yourself Arthur Austin 
dvesn’t love you; it is yourmoney he 
wants,” 

Thus spoke Mrs. Margaret, prim and 
grim, behind ber inevitable knitting: 
needles. 

Her niece, Sybella Ruthven, a young 
widow, looked at her indignantly. 

“Why, auntie,”’ she said, ‘how naughty 
ot von, And have I no charins, that a lover 
should not be possible to me?" 

“You are very pleasing and very hand- 
some, too, Sybella,”’ said Mrs, Margaret ; 
“but cin’t you compare this man yourself 
with poor, dear Reginald, who searcely 
took his eyes off your face, and would do 
anything to make you happy ? I'd rather 
live on the memory of such a love as that 
than take a pretense of love like this. 

“Why,this Arthur Austin is too selfish to 





Jove anyone but bimsgelf; and though of | 
course, first love stands apart, and you 
cau't have Reginald back again, only be 
sensible for moment, and contrast Mr. 
Austin with the men you bave refused— 
that fair-haired voung artist—that merry, 
good-hearted German, with a red mouth 
just male for kissing—and old Mr. Bell, 
who, ifhe were seventy, worsbipped the 


ground you trod upon. 

*T tell you there's neither sentiinent nor 
passion in him. 

“He isan extravagant fellow, and he is 
lazy, too. The Lord happened to give him 
the sort of looks you like, and 80 you've 
been silly enough to turn your back on 
good men, and hold out your armsto him.” 

“Oh, auntie, anyone would think I) did 
the courtiny,”’ 
out iny arms, indeed !"’ 


said the little widow ; ‘bold | 


**1t’s all the sane thing,’’ said the elder 


lady ; “all the same thing. 
into his arins when he held them out, and 
it's dreadful to ine to see you expecting so 
much, when you'll get so little. A gay 
honeymoon, perhaps. After that neglect, 
the pangs of jealousy, with good reason, too 
no doubt ~—and bitter, life-long reyret.”’ 

‘“‘Auntie, dear, I love hiin,’’ said Sybella. 
‘“T used to say no woinan could love twice, 
but this second love is very strong, and as 
sweet as if I were sixteen again. I trust 
dear Arthur pertectly. It I had not a penny 
in the world | should be even dearer to 
him. He has often said he wished that 1 
had not; but (‘ll not be angry with you. 
auntie; only I'll test him. I'll prove him. 
You shall own ho-y generous he is, and 
how fond of ine.” : 

“T trus so,’’ said the old lady ; “indeed, 
I trust so. But 1 don’t believe it, and, be- 
sides, you are having your wedding-dress 
mnade,”’ 

But Mrs. Ruthven, as she kissed her 
aunt good-night, vowed that the test should 
be tnade. 

“He will forgive ine when I tell him all,” 
she said, “Aunt is so good that I cannot 
bear she should not know just how good 
Arthur is; dear Arthur.’ 

Then she raa upstairs, and opening the 
locket in which she were his portrait, kissed 
ita thousand times, thinking those thouglits 
that fillthe heart of any loving woman 
who isa promised bride, and which are so 


You dropped | 





pure and holy that while they move her | 


she is a better woinan for thetn. 

Great griet had coine to Sybella 
her young husband was torn from her 
heart ; an‘ she had been very wretched for 
long years, but the wound bad heated at 
last, and then Arthur Austin had comme 
into her life, suiting her so perfectly, 
realizing her every dream of what a inau 
should be. 

Often she wondered how it was that she 
should ever be so happy again. 

Doubt him ? 

Ah, she would not dare to doubt hin. 

But Aunt Margaret should be satisfied. 

“You are looking grave, ny dear,’’ said 
Arthur, a8 they sat toyether the next even- 
ins. 

“A little, perhaps,’’ she answered; ‘I 
have beep worried by something. IT don't 
know exactly how to explain it; bat when 
banks fail, people who have their money 
in them wiust suffer vou Know; and you ve 
read of the gailure of the ——Bank to-day ?” 


| and IT suspect more ; and sinee 
when | 


} 





“Yes,” he said ; “you had your money 
there ?”’ 
“If I had not, would it trouble me that | 


it should fail?’ she asked. ‘To be sure I 
havea littie besides, but aunt aod uncle 
inust havea home you Know,and I suppose 
I shall have about a bundred a year. 
You'll not bave a rich wife, Arthur, after 
al:.°’ 

He paused a moment, and then answered 
in atone, busky with emotion— 

“Tt shall be iiy pride and picasure to see 


that vou want nothing, Sybelia. 1 am al- | 
nest glad you bave becoine poor for that 
reason.’’ 

Then he kissed her, and Sybelia was 
happy, but ashamed of berselt fur putting 


hitn to the test. 


“You see he is all IT thought him,auntie, 
she ssid to Mrs. Maryaret, when he was 
gone. “IT shall te Ha 

NO, said Mrs. Mary t ‘ iw r 
a = € k s ? 
~ SsSvp 4 Walt 4 et 

vy. Baw th Bigs Sié Wale V 
this loving woman had as yet no sus 


the truth. 
The wedding-day drew near. 
The dress, rich and quiet enough for one 
who was to be a bride for the second time, 
was brouglit hone. 
Aud theu it was that Sybella again 


of 


tuld 


Arthur how the Bunk had failed, and 
left her pen..iless, 
She told the story before Margaret, listen- 


ing grimly behind her everlasting knitting, 





and she wound up by adding, ‘and, dear 
; auntie, here, what will she P » aed 

Her lover had listened very gravely, but 
when she had finished, he bent over her 
and kissed ber. 

“Somehow I love you better for this, Syv- 
belia,’’ he said, ‘and Aunt Margaret, will 
she not be my auntalso, froin the day that 


inakes us one ?"’ ‘ 
Then Sybella, ashamed of ber trick, wept 


upon his shoulder; but, somehow, Aunt 
Margaret iooked less grimly upon the 
handsome Arthur, and only said after. 
wards— 

“Waita week, child. Promise me ‘to 


wait a week, before youundeceive him." 
Then Sybella said — 
“You are unjust.” 
And she was seriously angry with 
garet for the first time in her life, 


Mar- 


Four days had passed, 

It was a bright day, and there was to be a 
pleasant pienic party that afternoon. 

Sybella and her betrothed were among 
them. 

They were all old friends, and Mrs, 


Ruthven was in her gayest mood, and chat- 
ted merrily with all—perhaps a little more 
with ashy young fellow of eighteen, who 
was in the company, than with any other, 
because of his youth and shyness® 

Arthur Austin had begun the day in his 
usual good spirits,but as it went on he grew 
gloomier and gloonner, and at last relapsed 
into perfect silence, 

In vain did 
cheer hiin. 

Ile scarcely spoke or looked at ner, 
at last his inanner beyan to have an 
ou the whole party. 

One alter the other grew disinal, and 


his betrothed eudeavor to 


and 
effect 


the 


return home was a8 solelmun a as funeral 
process ol. 
At Sybella’s door Austin lifted bis hat 
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coldly, and bade her good evening without } 


even « pressure of the hand. 

“You are coming in, Austin ?”’ 
softiv, 

“No,” he answered, 

“Are you ill ?” 

At that he turned sharply upon her, and 
said aloud— 

“No, Tam notill. Tam not dlind, 
isail. Nor deaf, either. I have 
and listened to-day to tnv cost. Good-even- 
ae, 

“What did he inean, aunt?” 
bella, when the door had closed. 
has been done?) I saw nothing.’’ 

“He is pretending to be jealous of young 
Martin,’ ’said Aunt Margaret, quietly. “Sy- 
bella, have courage. Hetmeans to quarrel 
and break with vou, now that he 
you penniless. Teil him the trath and 
Will soon recover trom his jealousy. Keep 
it to yourself, and you will never be 
to mmollify him.” 

And this time Sybeila only sighed, 

But she went to her room and wrote a 
pretty letter to her lover, begging bim with 
an offer of her lips, which he shocked her 
by rejecting. 

“You know how I have been offended, 
Sybella,” he said. “You Kuow you flirted 
with that boy all day.” 

“You know TI did not,’ said 
“Flirt! IT never flirted in my Life. 
should I begin to do so now?) No 
was ever truer than [ lave been to you,’ 

“7 doubt it,’ said he. “I have seen tnuch 
your con- 
duct has weaned tny heart froin you, we had 
better part. There is only one way of man- 
aging these things,”’ 

Sy bella looked lito his face, 

She saw no jealous madness there, only a 


she said, 


that 


cried Sy- 
“What 


Why 
woman 


’ 


I foreed her against her will to put you to 
the test, 


“And I see that I was right, and you may | 


go, Mr. Arthur Austin.” 

Mr. Austin departed. 

A inouth afterwards he wrote a penitent 
letter to Sybella,telling her that he believed 
himself to have been causelessly jealous. 

But the woman whois tooled twice by 
the sume man must be a hopeless idfot ; 
and Mra. Ruthven will remain Mrs. Rutb- 
ven until some better man asks 
change her naine. 

——_> - - 


Effie’s Reward. 


BY BERTIE 





BAYLE,. 





It was a bitter winter night. 


YTELLA, is it you?” 
S The full 


moon shining with freezing 


light over a cold expanse of glittering 
snow. 
The branches in’ the glen tinkling and 


crackling under their weight of icicles, the 
Stars glistening afar off. 

I had run across the beaten path that 
led froin the house to the barn, to get some 
applea that were packed #0 snugly in the 
oat-bin, for o!fd Mr. Gornell had come to 
spend the evening, and tiny mother took 
pride in her unpretending hospitality. 

But justas | stooped to Jift the lid of the 


bin, a rustling noise) in the hay startled 
me. 
Before T could utter the low ery that | 


trembled on my lips, I saw that it was 
Stella Severn. 

Stella Severn, neighbor Lockwood's 
girl, a wild reckless thing, who received a 
bad name at everyone's hand, and con- 
trived, somehow to get blamed for every 
scrape that was going. 

Whether Stella was really bad or not, no 
one could tell—but somehow she was per- 
petually under the ban. 

Mrs. Lockwood a stiff, rigid dane of the 
Puritanic type knew no more how to tmnan- 
aye Stella Severn than the matronly hen 
coprehends the roving nature of the wil- 
ful duekling that takes to the water in 
spite of everything—and for some recent 
escapade, the full details of which | did not 
Know, T had been forbidden by ny mother 


' even toSpeak to Stella. 


watched | 


thinks | 
he | 


able | 





Sy bella. | 


| 
cool deteruioation to break his engayemens 


with a wornan Whoo he had uever loved, 


and whose fortune bad been his only ob- 
ject from the first. 

She knew that her aunt had been right 
but she had loved him so entirely that it 
seemed to her as if the knowledge would 
rend her soul from her body. 

She tried to Crush the tears back from 


her eyes, but in vain. 

Slowly she drew her engagement-ring 
from her tinger and put it into bis hand,aod 
turned away. 

At the door 
hers. 

It'was Margaret's. 

She led her niece to her room,and return- 
ed to the parlor beture Arthur Austin bad 
left it. 

Standing before him, looking straight in- 
to his eves, she said— 


a stronger hand 


“So, sir, you have been tried in the fur- 
nace and found wanting. 

“You Know vou are not jealous. You 
know that mv niece's loss of fortune is) at 


the bottoms of this, 


Dow t prevaricate. You Koow it is true, 


Ihave seen through vou trom the tirst.’ 
“Ttis not vour affair, I believe,’ Arthur 
answercd sulkily. 


*C)), ors 


, When a an @x pects to tnacry 
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tt , ne Jer t pleaser to tind litiself sad- 
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is rth tiertwo hu Ired t Sanda iars 
and every penny of itis lett to her dear 
wie " Sy bel iu Kut iVel 


“J warned ber that you did not love her. 


grasped 


“Yes itis I,’ said Stella, slowly rearing 
herself out of the recesses of the hay, and 
staring at me with her big eyes. “And I 
am, oh—so cold!’ 

“What are you 
holding up my lantern 

“Tin trying to sleep,” 
run away.” 

“Ron awav ? What for?” 

‘Because I couldn't stand it any longer. 
Mrs. Lockwood aecused ine of being a 
thief—she had lost some miserable old tea- 
spoons or other—and [ won't be ealled a 
thiot!” 

“But, Stella,’’ I cried, my nature thrill- 
ing with vague terror at the mere idea of 
such bold ineasures as these, ‘what are 
you going to do?” 

“The Lord only knows," Stella an- 
swere@, with more reckless truth than rev- 
erence. 

“Perhaps mother would let you sleep in 
our spare rootn,’’ T hesitated. 

“Perhaps she wouldn’t !" scornfully re- 
torted Stella. ‘“‘No decent person lets ine 
_" 

“T inean to aek her.”’ 

“Ask, then, and geta seolding for your 
pains,” laughed Stella, bitterly. 

“Bat it's so crutly cold, and 
wouldn't shut out even a dog 
weather as this.”’ 

‘Perhaps 80, but T am worse than a doy. 
You mean kindly, Effie Heartt, but you 
tind out the folly of it.” 

Iimmade no answer, but ran as fast as I 
could back to the house, where, breathless 
and panting, I preferred iny request. 

“A thief! A runaway! In my house!" 
cried tiiy mother. 

oA lazy, good for-nothing, who would 
rather lic in the sunshine than work any 
time,’’ echoed Cornell. 

“Go and warn her off the pretnises itn- 
mediately,’ said my mother, 

“—T dunno but I'd ought to go for the 
constable,’ dubiously remnarked Cornell, 
feeling his stupbly beard. 

I sluik away disheartened, 

Stel'a’s prophecy had been correct. 

Sut I was not to desert iny 


in sore perplexity. 
said Stella. I've 


mother 
in Sueh 


determined 
old playmate thus. 

Creeping up to my room, I took asolitary 
crown piece, treasured towards a new blue 
sush for aspring tiuslin, and wrote a short 
note to Hubert Lestie—Hubert Leslie the, 
young artist who had lived with us the 
sSuiuiner previous—asking him to befriend 
the friendless, 

I believe he would do as inuch as that 
for iny sake, and then hurrving once to the 
barn, I crept up to Stella's side, 


“Stella,” said I, ‘you must go away from 
here,”’ 
“T thought so,"’ responded Stella calinty. 
‘But here’s a crown—all the money I 
have pot. It will take you to York. Ani 
here wr A t t¢ tr) ayent ‘ PA) ! ‘ 
perhaps, help you t find somethiny 
~ i t! » her a & 4 
T ‘ 
ey at 
| | lark 
Vor Clie +H ¥ until tiie “ 
shed under the wall of trees that lined t 
road, and then I eare back into the houne 
where tiny tmrother and visitor were, 
“Has she gone?” asked the former, 


doing here?’’ T asked, | 


her to | 


l introduced to 


11 


————_ 





“Yes she has gone,"' I answered, 

“Tam glad of that,” said my inother 
“I've no faith in that Stella Severn. She 
might have bad a good home wiih Mrs. 
Lockwood, if only she had behaved her- 





self.’ 
And it was not antil some time after- 
wards that [ vemtured to tell my mother 


what I had done. 

“You are a fool,” said she, with acerbity. 
“Your money is as clean thrown away as 
itvou had pitehed it down the well; and 
[insure [don't know what Mr. Leslie will 
think of your interference.” 

I hung my head and made no answer, 

But when the summer hung her coronal 
of big cream-colored rosea over our farm- 
door, and Hubert Leslie came back with 
his easel, I ventured to ask hiin of Stella. 

“Oh,” said he that black-eyed girl with 
the Spanish face? Yes, I remember now. 
Igothera place as child's nurse with my 
cousin Mra. Evelyn, but she ran away 
Within the meanth,”’ 

“Humph! IT told) you so," said m 
mother, with the scornful emphasis which 
is so hard to bear, 

I bit tv lip. 

“Never mind, Effie,’ said Mr. Leslie, 
kindly, “a good action is never entirely 
thrown away, Stella Severn's gipsy blood 
| Gould ill bear constraint; but I don't think 
She'll forget you, for all that.” 

That was just before Hubert Leslie 
asked tne to be his wife. 

We were married the next spring, and I 
went to York to live, 

We had a little bit ofa room opening eut 
| Of Hlubert's studio, where we kept house, a 
pair ot turtle doves in a nest, 

Although Ilubert was such a genius, and 
had painted so many beautiful pictures, he 
wis young and comparatively un- 
known, and we found it hard to live, par- 
ticularly after the twins had opened their 
blue eyes the wintry sunshine of a 
glorious February day. 

IT had done a little faney needle-work 
heretofore; but now my hands were tied, 
and it was hard to see the shadows creep 
over Hlubert’s brow, and knowl had nu 
power to litt them. 
| So the years wept by. 
| More little ones clustered around our 
seanty board, and although Hubert 
worked hard and conselentiously, there 
were other artists who pandered to the 
public taste, and received tore orders, 

We were very poor. 

“Hubert,” said I, one day, when the 
load of poverty lad been almost more than 
we could bear, “don't you wish you never 
had married ?” 

“DoT wish the sunshine had never come 
into my life?’ he asked, 

“Never put that question again, little wife, 
What would existence be worth without 
you and the babies 7" 

“If you could only sell that picture,’’ I 
sivhed, thinking of something that had 
beon gn the easel for months, 

He shrogyged his shoulders, 

“Harper says it isn’t worth anything,”’ 
said he. ‘Harper thinks it is far beyond 
the popular standard of appreciation.” 

I siched; buat in spite of all our priva- 
tions T would not have asked Hubert to 
lower his grand ideal of art. 

I was proud of it. 

Hubert came in’ from 
day with a radiant face, 

“Wifey, the golden aye had dawned, and 
true artis appreciated at last, I have sold 
my pieture.’ 

“Not the ‘Sunrise,’ Hubert?” 

“Yes, the ‘Sunrise.’ Look! Here's a 
cheyne for a thousand signed by Estella 
Severin, the prima donna, She isin the 
studio now, and says she wants to be 
the artist's wife.” 

“Bat Hubert, inv dress! 

“Oh, your dress is well enough, Mra. 
Cinderella,” he eried, laughing, as he drew 
me towards the door, 





the studio next 


she 


A lady sat in the model's chair—a tall, 
superbly-tnoulded lady, dressed in black 
velvet, and an Indian shawl, with hair of 


rippled purplish black and large dusky 
@VyVos, 

Toe instant she looked up, I knew her 
Mprair. 


‘Stella! Stella Severn [{"’ 


BoOrtol wasp. 


I cried, witha 


She rose, laughing and erying, and ran 
lite ty atte, 
“Effie darling to think that we should 


ineet after all these years!" 

She told te then ber story. 

iow, alter long battling with the world’s 
Vielssitudes, she had couse across an opera 
toanpager who perceived the hiaden treas- 
ure that existed in ber voice, and voluntar- 
ily assured the expense of training it. 


“And Pam rich and famous pow,” said 
Bhe. “Lean pay back the debt I owe to 
mo, kMe; for | think if it bad not been 
for you and your imoney that winter night, 
Hid tave been driven to swallow the 


I abe 
trle Stal of laudanuin TP had already in wv 
{+ ket! , 
mt, lla?’ 

\h, bat l should. 
stand tiow persecuted and | 
but thank God, ti 
Sivnora Severn 


You do not under- 
iunted I was, 
at is over now! 

= Ciseotisay 1 Ww 


ir me f 


wa aged 
vuld not 








JO 


neorly fainting,” and ‘Night’ aank down 
Ujre a &) a Liat was tear tev, 

“Weill, tiie is entertaining,’ 
Horry, 

‘lL wilbring veu a water-ice, and per- 
haps vou @an remove vour imask without 
berg nnieced,” said Harry 

“Ou, ne, thank vou, tos such a trouble 
nove One mM troaek, There, that is Mra, 
May wh ‘just p sel in frylterviors. The 
Kien Of & Woman of lier age, ayrandinother, 
wearing suel) bright colors: and there is 
Mr. Meredith. [ coarse t teear tence?’ 

Just then a tilitury offeer came and 
Claimed the “Queen of Night’ for a danee, 

Evidently, her roval bighness was not in 
the most agreéeable trame of mind, 

“Well, ov Jovel’ sad Harry, to hinwsell. 

“So she dislikes George Meredith, and I 
had an idea that he was partial to this 
dark beauty. Well, if be is, he tay be. 

A little of Miss Chester's society will last 
meso long that PT don't think I shall ever 
need anv more of it.’ 

Harry was just at this conclusion when 
radiant “Morniogy,’ ino a dress of misty 
white, a diadem oof silver stars crowning 
her wealth of golden hair, stood before him, 
SBivitig 

‘aay cavalier, Will you tell ine who you 
are? ; . 

“A Knight in the eourt of His Majesty 
Chartes the seeond tar «Meorg . : 
I eant 

SUD Popo me 
tiiat 


tor re 


firvcl cont 
evervbody 
provoking, 


‘There it is again. 
anvoody is, and J 
knows te. Naw, 
brave knight?" 

llarryv’sS heart beat fast, 

Her voles was disvuised, 
it was, 

“Tt is vervo prov radiant 
‘Mi rin; bout I ‘ rth fix 
mvesell, l eurinet ous ’ anyone 
here, 

‘Not eve 
wm keigghit 

And Morn priaay 
Hiarry s face 

Itarry hesituted, 
asilveryv liagh 

“Att, § 
mes; everybody 
deserted,’ 

*barest 
tice,”’ 

“Tndeed LT do net, 
a trainof adiuairers tay si 
Wiat oa pity wo ean't all be 
Nigtt.’’’ 


‘“Sorely you 


ist t 


but how sweet 


Indeed 


tiuelh thes Mate 


‘hing 


th tae 


mud shi 


nt hesitate, ‘ mu know 
choos Vliy ] thi 
‘Morn, If inipus 
sir knight. See what 
ster, ‘Night,’ bas, 
a) heoons of 


lon 
ny 


trios 
As for 


eh thigre 
lit? 


wouldn't 
fous torn for disinal on 


Rell, 


Well, that’s 
Hi Kthow, ‘it 
ficelit,’ °° 


dread the frichit. 
Ve i it rat for y 
re odte ca beertter 


“You 
queer, 1 
mips Stars cated weer 
Jativived fair ** Morn. 

Prue meoteeee Chane 

Witantdhin 
lipeet fairs \l 
pated, dazzled w hae Ane, 

bdo throw t hh her 
never tiponm tier tair 
face. 

How eould 
Creature with 
the eventing he ! vebtretedd 

"Tine re "Poradbure’, Gaes Ceol 
understand it 

Siie tuhken Provven oo dhinny tof 
Hlarry iiissed) the sweet 
laugh nore than he 
ferLirnve, 


heal, 
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aggiarth pret 
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ad SM rpopreotratrovenet 
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toro hier 
Was 
wis yy toe the 
Vorree 
CVeTr 


Ganee, and 
od poverus 
missed anveling dm tos 

Hie thouuvht of Aliss Chester, with her 
Graw lita sv and ee With 
a feellog of diswust, and he steered clear of 
her. 

lle uw sinned 
Opportunity, and he eonsidered 
thost fortunate «af when 
lowed the privilege of eseorting ber to Stlp- 


“Mor n’'s* side twain the first 
himself the 


mien he was al 


per. 
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THE SATURDAY 
A Brave Deed. 


BY ERNEST WARREN, 


DA CARFIT was decidedly the belle. 
/ of Sharborough ; aud as that sinall but | 


bustling Midland town had a reputa- 
Ligh amongst its neighbors for lovely lasses, 
the divtinetion was a great one, 

In figure, the girl was somewhat smal! 
and Slight: butin teature she had attained 
altnost Wo perfection, both of outline and of 
tinit. 

She had a lofty, well-proportioned brow, 
around which rippled rich waves of auburn 
hair. 

She had eves of dreatiny blue, cheeks just 
sulflciently tinged with delicate carmine to 
throw into relief the pearly whiteness 
of her teeth, 

The worst of 
was beautiful, and 
her. 

Ada was 


it was, she knew that she 
the knowledge spoiled 


the only child of a wealthy 
manufacturer, and added to 
her other charms that of being a very con- 
siderable heiress, 

Naturally she had of suitors not a few. 

ut ladies Clara Vere de Vere can exist 
in tuuch lower circles than that of the 
poet's faulty heroine, and Ada Carfit had 
caught the viee of a proud coquetry. 

She relished her power over susceptible 
hearts, and did her best to extend it. 

The breath of homaye was as life to her. 
She led her wooers «gently on till the toils 
were all about them, and then, of asudden, 
they found an iuipalpable, impassable bar- 
rier and Ada’s siniles were = for 
newer comers, 

Iwas an amusement, half the zest of be- 
iny, to hers; never wasted an anxious 
thotvhton what it night tnean to her vict- 
Pins, 

Men were strong and must protect them- 
selves, 

The last to 


erected, 


shia 


enter achartmed circle had 
been a youth from the North, who ia ap- 
pearanee and tnanners was certainly ata 
disadvantage with those whom he quickly 
caine to consider his rivals. 

Rover Herlstone was two-and-twenty ; 
but his thiek-set burly figure, and his 
abundanee of beard, made him look years 
older, : 

lle was heavy in feature, uncertain in 
movement, and awkward in address, 

Asthe nephew of Mr. Marston, of 
ton and March, ecotton-mill) owners, 
prospects were very wood, 

atthe knowledge of this fact somehow 
failaltogive him the needed self-conti- 
denee, 

Roger's many blunders made him toa 
large extent the butt of bis) inale aequaint- 
ance, and it was probably this that caused 
Ada Cartit, out of sheer Opposition, to treat 
hic with marked favor, 

Philip Dare, the lawyer, had likened 
Rover to tne proverbial “bull in a china 
shop:? and Philip Dare should be made to 
bite his lip with vexation at her deference 
tothe despised one, 

Butonce again she was kind only to be 
eruel, 

“T cannot tell whether she cares for me, 
or whether she does not,” said Roger Herl- 
stone to his younger brother, Martin. 
“Sometimes T think one thing, and some- 
tithes another, But this [ am sure of, she 
isall the world to me.”’ 

“Then I'd ask her, old fellow.” 

“Bat —but—she has always 80 many 
round her, Ada Carfit is the queen ofa 
large cirele, and [——”" 

“Tlave been the best of sons, the best of 
and, IT have no doubt, would 
best of husbands,’’ 

“And 1,’ said) Roger, resuming slowly, 
ind paving no heed to this enthusiastic 
praise, “ama roughand homely man, who 
has almost as good a right to dream of be- 
coming Prime Minister as of winning such 
n wife,”’ 

“Nonsense, Roger! Don't be so unneces- 
sarily modest. You are as good as she, and 
the girl must know it.”’ 

“Then,’’ and the 
“Til put 
refuses me 
dispelled, and I 


Mars- 
his 


brothers, 
thake the 


elder’s tone changed 

it to the test and see. 
it will be just another 
shall face the 


It Ada 
dream 
worst.”’ 

The opportunity soon came, 

The two were thrown imuch together at a 
sumner pie-nie party, and some malign 
genius tnade Ada more than ever gracious, 
Itseemed to her that she had at last suc- 
ice of her admiirer’s 
awkwardness, and the studied compliments 
he paid her awoke the gleain of a sunny, 
satistied smile. 

She little suspected the commotion that 
was working beneath the surface. 

They had wandered out of sight and 
hearing of the rest, on) pretence of examin- 
ing Some curiously-shaped rocks, 

“How still the air is under the sun!” 
Ada, stopping at a low fence that 
the hiliside. For a tnoment her 
eormpanion did not) answer, and she 
casual glanee upwards at his face. What 
Ada saw there made her start and slightly 


said 
cy? sere] 


‘he said, with a hoarse and mighty | 


the turn of the seasons, 
Supyyes 
to a turn- 


must break 


“this is just 
ish is frequent and very 

y uand I nave Come 

M rfit: and | 


a 


mder 
aiv- 
feared 


re w 


" ] sie lhe 7 | I t bY this co 


spoken hint the 
wilzht be averted. 


_ 


Sue did uyt kuow the speaker, 


coufession she 





‘ast a | 


EVENING POST. 


“Wait an inslant, Ada,’” Roger cried, 
abandoning the last shelter of reserve,’ “I 
have this to tell, that vou are more to me 
than any one else in the wide world can 
ever be. I love you, Ada surely you must 
have divined it! Can you love ine back 
again, however litthe?) Will you some day 
be uy wife?” 

His words were coming swiftly enough 
now, and his beseeching eyes gleaming 
Within their shaggy recesses, emphasised 
their trivth. 

The inan was transforined, 
response of admiration was 
girl's heart. 

But he was—could be—no 
than others she had rejected, 

This triumph she was used to and gloried 
in; though usually she had been better on 
her guard, and had stopped the deluded 


and a faint 
raised in the 


| One before this stage was reached, 


Mr. Herlestone, you have 
she repbed; “I thought 
romance, That is partly 
you. You seemed so—so 


“Tam sorry, 
such things,” 
you were above 
why | trusted 
sensible.” 

“Itimust surely be a sign of that to ad- 
mire and to love——" 

“Pray don't, Mr. Herlestone. 
mistake, I assure you.’’ 

“A mistake that you 
me?" 

“Yes, certainly.” 

There was a levity about the assurance 
that stung the young inan well-nigh Into 
nad ness, 

Hie had heard ruinors of the qwirl’s heart- 
lessness, and had = paid no heed, treating 
them as idle seandal born of envy. Now 
he could believe. 

The very reality of his 
vealed the hollowness of 
siniles, 

“Itis also an error that you encouraged 
ine to think diflerently ?”" he asked; ‘tbat 
you accepted ny advances ?”’ 

“Tt was vour own fault; you did as you 
pleased, Bat you 
now, Mr. Herlestone.”’ 

“Tadmiit it, and I apologize, Miss Carfit,”’ 
he replied bitterly. ‘Tt was truly my own 
fault that I did not understand. Ido now. 
You will let me see. you back to our 
party?” 

The return walk was whiled 
very constrained conversation, 
were glad when it was over, 

A strange silence deseonded upon Ada 
Carfit for the rest of the afternoon, 

Even the inirth of other courteis failed 
to do nore than galvanise her into an out- 
ward semblance of interest and good-hu- 
mor. 

It was many months later, and the storms 
of perhaps, the wildest winter within living 
memory had descended upon these North. 
ern Midlands, 

For day after day, and week after week, 
there was scarcely a break in the clouds or 
a pause in the gale. 

Wind and rain, wind and rain, was the 
dreary record; until the lakes were 
swollen, the streains impassable, and miles 
of low-lying pasture-lands submerged, 

Sharborough was not a pleasant 
under such circumstances, 

Upon the very brightest heavens its 
huge mnanufacturing chinnneys hung a yel- 
low blot; and now the funeral-like pall of 


It isalla 


can ever care for 


love re- 
Inalden’s 


own 
this 


away bya 
and both 


place 


fog and smoke lowered overhead in a per- | 


petual frown. 

Ada Carfit grew sick 
herself on a visit to an 
five niles away. 

There it rained still, it is 
seemed likely to rain. 

But Baysditen was in the other country, 
and behind it were the Porley Hills. 

The girl was better content, and could 


of it, and betook 
uncle at Baysditch, 


true, and 


gruuible there with a sense of less oppress. | 
trembled ! 


lO. 

Ot Roger Herlestone, since her disinissal 
of him, she had seen very little. 

He was grown graver and more reticent. 
it appeared, than ever. 

And he had lately been taken in as 
junior partner by Marston and Marsh, 

That was all she Knew. But somehow 
his face frequently haunted her. 

He had looke@ so resolute and manly on 
those Porley Downs. 

She even sighed, thinking of it. 

Ada'’s own linage, Cespite his utmost ef- 
forts, was equally present with the young 
inanufacturer. 

“TI think I despise and hate her as much 
as I once cared for her,’ he told his 
brother; ‘*but forget her I can’t.’ 

“Fall in love with some one else,” 
Martin’s sage recommnendation. 

But Roger shook his head. 

“Not vet,’ he said; I have not sufficient 
confidence in female goodness singe then. 

“That was the greatest evil the girl did 
me. She destroyed faith at a blow.” 

“A stormy afternoon, Roger,’ said his 
uncle, two days later... *Do you mind 
driving to North Fulton to see about those 
missing orders? It will be best for one of 
the firm: to go, as itis su&h a delicate ques- 
tion.” 

“T am 
afraid of the weather in the 
“Better start at once.”’ 

“So Iwill. Ishall be 
nightfall.”’ 

North Fulton was over the h 


perfectly willing, sir. I au not 


least.’’ 


back 


then, by 


iS, L@n inhi 


us consideration, 

Hiow high the waters were 
ing? Many houses in the valkey were al- 
ready isolated, and unless a speedy change 
wok place—of which, alas! there was no 


aer 


and still ris 


more to her | 


, an instant what that 


|} t ’embankinent 





| delay in reachiny it. 


are forgetting vourself | 








was | 


Adal” 


symptom—the result inust inevitably be 
grave disaster, 

The wind lalled for an hour or two 
while Roger transacted his business. 

But it arose in redoubled fury as he coim- 
inenced his return journey. 

Darkness added to the difficulty and the 
danger of the route. 

Turning sharply round a corner into 
Baysditch Valley, Roger was hailed by a 


| terror-stricken voice bebind hiin, 


He pulled hastily up. 

“What's wrong?’’ be asked. 

Pant, pant, pant! and then a white face 
with awed, dilated eyes, gleamed upon him 
in the mist. 

*Porley Datn be bursten !”’ 

“No!—Sure?"” Roger comprehended in 
inessagé meant, and 
as hoarse as the 


his accents were 


| stranger's. 


‘Tis tearing through 
like a cataract. Gettin’ 
bigger every minute, and noane can't stop 
it.¥ 

Then Baysditch must be flooded ?” 
“Yes. I be goin’ to warn't.” 
“Jump up here.’ 

And Roger drove as if for his own lite in- 
stead of other people's. 

The alarin soon spread, and a scene of 
terror and contusion ensued which might 


“Ay; certain. 


| have appalled the strongest. 


Water was swiltly rising in the single 
Village street, and the mutter of the on- 
sweeping Lorrent grew louder every instant. 

Hoimetess, and sadly deticient in both 
food and clothing, dozens of families fled to 


| the hillsides while there was yet time. 


Where was Ada Cartit lodging ? 

Milton Vilfa, old Luke Cuartit’s home, 
was Some distance bevond the clustering 
Village-roots, and Roger expericnced some 

The inmates, oulvthree in’ number be- 
sides (ha two maid-servants, were but just 
alarmed, and their retreat was cut off” be- 
fore even Royer was aware of it. 

Ada was as pale as death, but 
calin and self-possessed, 

Roger remembered afterwards how, at 
least once in that hour of awful peril, ber 


Strangely 


| eves were fixed on his as if they would read 


his very soul, 

But it was a time for action and not senti- 
ment. 

From the edge of the lawn—now the bed 
ofa roaring streaiui—the ground trended 
gently away to the uplands, and there the 
only hope lay. 

It was more than probable that the house 
would give away under the avalanche of 
water which had still to descend. 

“Porley dain” wasthe current designa- 
tion of the reservoir that supplied all Shar- 
borough. 

Roger Herlestone swam across with 
horse and turned the animal loose. 

Then, estimating as best he could the dis- 
tancy and his own powers, he returned and 
briefly explained his plan. 

There was no boat within reach. 

Each inember of the household must 
trust him ; and he would return for each. 

It was proposed that Ada should go first ; 
but she refused, and time was too precious 
to be spent in haggling. 

Mrs. Cartit and her 
inaids were all saved thus; und, 
exhausted, Roger went back 
obstinate girl who still lingered. 

“Whether I die or live this shall 
revenge,’’ he tnuttered to himself. 

Ada was in his arius now, and the 
current running heavily against him. 

It was a desperate struggle, and growing 
every instant more dangerous by reason of 
uprooted trees, and other wreckage, that 
caine swiftly down the valley. 

Would he succeed ? ‘ 

Hlow the spectators held their breath and 


his 


and the 
nearly 
for the 


husband 


be my 


CTross- 


At last, with a faint “Ilurrah !’’ he made 


terra firma with bis burden, 


But then he fainted, and tor the first time 
the rescued household observed that he was 
wounded. 

A tree-trunk had struck him, and inflicted 


| aghastiv wound on the head. 


But for the present all they could do was 
lo grieve, and tend him as he lay. 

They were outeasis, like dozens of others. 

That flood will be long remembered, and 
not least by Roger Herlestone and tie girl 
he saved, 

Brain-lever supervened, and Roger was 
ill for mmanv weeks. 

Ada Cartit was hischicf nurse, and 
character seemed entirely changed, 
humble ang assiduous was she. 

_ There cain@a day when, with a new light 
in his eve, Roger looked up and whispered, 
She averted her face. 

But be had caught the vision of a tear— 
one of thankfulness and j vy. 

He took her unresisting bard. 

“T have a confession to make,” be whis 
pered. “It was in sheer revenge I saved 
you. Can you forgive ne, Ada? And after 
all—care a—little ?”’ 

“Forgive! And I—let me tell too,” 
cried brokenly, “I loved you though I 
not Know it, when you asked me 

toger.” ' 
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first, 
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The Widow’s Ruse. 


BY E. LINWOOD SMITH. 








widow generally does when she mar- 

ries a second time. You are going to 
inikea tool of yourself Arthur Austin 
dvesn't love you; it is yourmoney he 
wants,” 

Thus spoke Mrs. 
grim, behind her 
needles, 

Her niece, Sybella Ruthven, a young 
widow, looked at her indignantly. 

“Why, auntie,’ she said, ‘how naughty 
ot vou, And have I no charms, that a lover 
should not be possible to me ?"’ 

“You are very pleasing and very hand- 
some, to, Sybella,’’ said Mra, Margaret ; 
“bul cunt you coinpare this inau yourself 
with poor, dear Reginald, who searcely 
took his eyes off your face, and would do 
anything to make you happy ? I'd rather 
live on the memory of such a love as that 
than take a pretense of love like this, 

“Why,this Arthur Austin is too selfish to 
love anyone but himself; and though of 
course, first love stands apart, and you 


C tiow ‘xe you are going to do whata | 
\ 


Margaret, prim and 
inevitable knitting- 





can't have Reginald back again, only be 
sensible forms moment, ang contrast Mr. 
Austin with the nen you have refused— | 


that fair-haired voung artist—that merry, 


good-hearted German, with a red mouth 
just na le for kissing—and old Mr. Bell, 
who, ifhe were seventy, worshipped the 


ground you trod upon, 

‘I tell you there's neither sentiment nor 
passion in him. 

“He isan extravagant fellow, and he is 
lazy, too. The Lord happened to give him 
the sort of looks you like, and = so you've 
been silly enough to turn your back on 
good men, and hold out your arinsto him.” 

“Ohi, auntie, anyone would think I did 
the courtiny,’’ said the litthe widow ; ‘hold 
out iny arms, indeed !"’ 

“It’s all the saine thing,’’ said the elder 
lady ; “all the samme thing. You dropped 
into his arins when he held thein out, and 
it's dreadful to ine to see you expecting so 
much, when you'll get so little. A gay 
honeymoon, perhaps. After that neglect, 
the pangs of jealousy, with good reason, too 
no doubt —and bitter, life-iong regret.”’ 

“Auntie, dear, I love hiin,’’ said Sybella. 
‘T used to say no woinan could love twice, 
but this second love is very strong, and as 
sweet as if I were sixteen again. I trust 
dear Arthur pertectly. If I had not a penny 
in the world I should be even dearer to 
him. He has olten said he wished that 1 
had not; but [ll not be angry with you. 
auntie; only I'll test him. [fl prove him. 
You shall own how generous he is, and 
how fond of ine.” . 

“I trus so,’’ said the old lady ; “indeed, 
I trust so. But 1 don’t believe it, and, be- 
sides, you are having your wedding-dress 
mnade.”’ 

But Mrs. Ruthven, as she kissed her 
aunt good-night, vowed that the test should 
be mnade. 

“He will forgive ine when I tell him all,” 
she said. “Aunt is so good that I cannot 
bear she should not know just how good 
Arthur is; dear Arthur.’ 

Then she ran upstairs, and 








opening the | 


locket in which she were his portrait, kissed | 
ita thousand times, thinking those thouglits | 


that fillthe heart of any loving wot 
who isa promised bride, and which «are so 
pure and holy that while they move her 
she is a better woman for thei. 

Great griet had come to Sybella when 
her young husband was torn from her 
heart ; an‘) she had been very wretched for 


long years, but the wound bad heated at 
last, and then Arthur Austin had coine 
into her life, suiting her so perfectly, 


realizing her every dream of what a 
should be. 

Often she wondered how it was that she 
sbould ever be so happy again. 

Doubt biim ? 

Ah, she would not dare to doubt hitn. 

But Aunt Margaret should be satisfied. 

“You are looking grave, tiny dear,’’ said 
Arthur, a8 they sat toyether the next even- 
ins. 

“A little, perhaps,’ she answered; ‘I 
have beep worried by something. I don't 
know exactly how to explain it; bat when 
banks fail, people who have their money 
in them wiust suffer vou Know; and you ve 
read of the failure of the-—Bank to-day ?”’ 


| and I SUSpeCcl Ore | 


nau | 





“Yes,’’ he said ; “you had your money — 
there ?”’ 
“If I had not, would it trouble me that | 


it should fail ?"’ she asked. “To be sare I 
have a littie besides, but aunt and uncle 
inust havea home you kKnow,and I suppose 
I shall have about a bundred a year. 
You'll not bavearich wife, Arthur, after 
al:.”’ 

He paused a moment, and then answered 
in atone, busky with emotion— 

“It shall be my pride and picasure to see 
that vou want nothing, Svbelia. 1 aim 
nest glad you have becoine poor fur 
reason.’’ 

Then he’ kissed her, and 
happy, but ashamed of hersel! 
hit to the test. 

“You see he is all Ithou 
ssid to Mrs. 


al- 
that 
Svbella was 
for putting 


rpt him auntie, 


Margaret, wi 


gly r ier is 
pete I sha 
; said M { r A 
= ¢ ‘ 

7 “™ Vibe 4 A i i 

x, Baw the signs she wate PY, 
tiis joving woinan had as yet no sus; 
of the truth. 


The wedding-day drew near. 
The dress, rich and quiet enough for one 


who was to be a bride for the second time. 
was brought hone. 
Aud theu it was that Sybella again told 


Arthur how the——Bank had failed, and 
left ber pen..iless. 

She told the story before Margaret, listen- | 
ing grimly behind her everlasting knitting, | 


she not be my aunt also, frown the day that 
inakes us one ?”" . 

Tien Sy bella, ashamed of her trick,wept 
upon his shoulder; but, somehow, Aunt 
Margaret iooked less grimly upon the 


and she wound up by adding, “and, dear 
auntie, here, what will she ds ?” 

Her lover had listened very gravely, but | 
when she had finithed, he bent over her | 
and kissed her. | 

“Somehow I love you better for this, Sv- 
belia,’’ he suid, ‘‘and Aunt Margaret, will 


handsome Arthur, and only said after. 
wards— 

“Waita week, child. Promise me ‘to 
wait a week,before youundeceive him.” 

Then Sybella said — 

“You are unjust.’ 

And she was seriously angry with Mar- 


garet for the first time in her life, 

Four days had passed, 

It was a bright day, and there was to be a 
pleasant pienic party that afternoon. 

Sybella and her betrothed were among 
thein. 

They were all old friends, and Mrs, 
Ruthven was in her gayest mood, and chat- 
ted inerrily with all—perhaps a little more 
with ashy young fellow of eighteen, who 
was in the couspany, than with any other, 
because of his youth and shyness, 

Arthur Austin had begun the day in his 
usual good spirits, but as it went on he grew 
gloomier and gloouner, and at last relapsed | 
into perfeet silence, 





In vain did his’ betrothed endeavor 
cheer him, 

Ile scarcely spoke or looked at ner, 
at last his tnanner beyan to have an 
ov the whole party. 


One alter the other grew distnal, and 


to | 


and 
eflect 


the 


return home was a8 solemn aas funeral | 
procession. 
At Sybella’s door Austin lifted bis hat 


coldly, and bade her good evening without | 
even « pressure of the hand. 

“You are coming in, Austin ?”’ 
softiv, 

“No,” he answered, 

“Are you ill ?” 


she said, | 


At that he turned sharply upon her, and 
said aloud— 
“No, Lam notill. ITatn not dlind, that 


have watched | 
(00d -even- 


isail. Nor deaf, either. 1 
and listened to-day to tny cost. 
—. * 
“What did he mean, 
bella, when the door had 
has been done? [ saw nothing. 

“He is pretending to be jealous of young 
Martin,’ ‘said Aunt Margaret, quietly, “Sy- 
bella, have courage. Hle ineans to quarrel 
and break with you, now that he thinks | 
you penniless. Tetl him the truth and he | 
will soon recover from his jealousy. Keep 
it to yourself, and you will never be able 
to mollify hit.” 

And this time Sybeila only sighed, 

But she went tober room and wrote a 
pretty letter to her lover, begging bim with 


aunt ?”’ 
closed. 


cried Sy- | 
“What | 


an Offer of her lips, which he shocked her 
by rejecting. 
‘You know how I have been offended, 





“You kuow you flirted 


” 


Sybella,” he said. 
with that boy all day. 
“You know I did not,’ said = Sybella. 
“Flirt! IT never flirted in my life. Why | 
should T begin to do so now 2?) No woman | 
was ever truer than | have been to you,.”’ 

“T doubt it,” said he. “I have seen much 
and sinee your 
duct has weaned tny heart from you, we had 
better part. There is only one way of man- 
aging these things,’’ 

Sy bella looked into bis face, 

She saw no jealous madness there, only a 
cool determination to break his engaygemens 
with a woirnan whoo he had nuever loved, 
and whose fortune bad been his only ob- 
ject from the first. 

She knew that her aunt had been 
but she had loved him so entirely 
seemed to her asif the knowledge 
rend her soul from her body. 

She tried to Crush the tears 
her eyes, but in vain. 


Cone 4 


rigghit 
that it 
would 


back from 


Slowly she drew her engagement-ring 
frou her finger and put it into bis hand,and 
turned away. 

At the door a stronger hand 
hers. 

It'was Margaret's. 

She led her niece to her room,and return- 
ed to the parlor befure Arthur Austin bad 
left it. 

Standing before him, looking straight in- 
to his eves, she said— 

“So, sir, you have been tried in 
nace and found wanting. 

“You Know you are not 
know that mv niece's loss of fortune 
the bottoms of this, 

SDon't prevaricate, You kKoow it is true. 
IT have seen through you from the first.”’ 


grasped 


the fur- 


ou 
al 


jealous. Y 
is 


“Ttis not vour athair, I believe,’’ Arthur 
answercd, sulkily. 
()\ ¢ irse, When @ (tial ex pects to tnarry 


; 


tn vy, lie dent pleased to tind litiiself sad- 
| iw i tp ) aii { ate | y re 
ia ss. 
{ | is iS, ] ¢ 
‘ ies y 4 i i 
be 
\ | AS { ag at al nm i 
i ! me, ¥ inn preor A i Marga t 
her tw hundred th andl dloliars 
ana ery penny offi s it ¢t hier lear 


“a Kuthven. 


is \ rits 
“I warned ber that you did not love her. 


» Sy bel 
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I foreed her against her will to put you to 
the test. 

“And I see that I was right, and you may 
go, Mr. Arthur Austin."’ 

Mr. Austin departed. 

A inooth afterwards he wrote a penitent 
letter to Sybella,telling her that he belleved 





himself to have been causelessly jealous. 
But the woman who is tooled twice by 
the same man must be a hopeless idfot ; 
and Mrs. Ruthven will remain Mra. Ruth- 
ven until some better man asks her to 
change her naine. 
. —_ - —_ - 
x s 
Effie’s Reward. 
BY BERTIE BAYLE. 
YTELLA, is it you?” 
\ It was a bitter winter night. 
h The full moon shining with freezing 


light over a cold expanse of glittering | 


snow. 

The branches in’ the glen tinkling and 
crackling under their weight of icicles, the 
stars glistening afar off. 

I had run across the beaten path that 
led from the house to the barn, to get some 
upplea that were packed #80 snugly in the 
oat-bin, for o!d Mr. Gornell had come to 
spend the evening, and iny mother took 
pride in her unpretending hospitality. 

But just as | stooped to lift the lid of the 


bin, a rustling noise) in the hay startled 
me. 

Before T could utter the low cry that 
trembled on my lips, I saw that it was 
| Stella Severn. 

Stella Severn, neighbor Lockwood's 
girl, a wild reckless thing, who received a 
bad name at everyone's hand, and con- 


trived, somehow to get blamed for every 
scrape that was going. 
Whether Stella was really bad or not, no 


|; one could tell—but somehow she was per- 


petually under the ban. 

Mrs. Lockwood a stiff, rigid dame of the 
Puritanic type knew no more how to man- 
aye Stella Severn than the matronly hen 
comprehends the roving nature ofthe wil- 
ful duekling that takes to the water in 
kpiteof everything—and for some recent 
escapade, the full details of which T did not 


Know, IT bad been forbidden by ny mother | 


even to Speak to Stella. 

“Yes itis I,’’ said Stella, slowly rearing 
herself out of the recesses of the hay, and 
staring at ine with ber big eyes. “And I 


j : 
am, oh—so eold !"" 


doing here?’’ T asked, 
in sore perplexity. 
said Stella. I've 


“What are you 
holding up my lantern 
-“Pin trying to sleep,” 
run away.”’ 

“Kon awav? What for?” 

‘Because | couldn't stand it any longer. 
Mrs. Lockwood accused ine of being a 
thief—she had lost some miserable old tea- 
spoons or other—and I won't be called a 
thiot 

“But, Stella,” I cried, my nature thrill- 
ing with vague terror at the mere idea of 
such bold imensures as these, ‘what are 
you going to do?” 

“The Lord only knows,”’ Stella’ an- 
swered@, with more reckless truth than rev- 
erence. 

“Perhaps mother would let you sleep in 
our spare rootn,’’ T hesitated, 

“Perhaps she wouldn’t 1’ seornfully re 
torted Stella. “No decent person lets ine 
in!” 

“T mean to aek her.”’ 

“Ask, then, and get a seolding for your 
pains,” laughed Stella, bitterly. 

“Bat it’s so erudly eold, and 
wouldn't shut out even a dog 
weather as this.” 

‘Perhaps so, but T am worse than a doy. 
You imean kindly, Effie Heartt, but you 
find out the folly of it.”’ 

Iimade no answer, but 
could back to the house, where, 
and panting, I preterred iny request. 

“A thief! A runaway! In my house!” 
cried ivy mother. 


mother 
in Such 


ran a8 fast as I 
breathless 


“A lazy, good-tor-nothing, who would 
rather lie in the sunshiae than work any 
time,’’ echoed Cornell. 

“io and warn her off the premises itn- 
mediately,’ said tiny mother. 

“T dunno but I'd ought to go for the 


constable,’ dubiously retnarked Cornell, 
feeling his stubbly beard. 

I sluik away disheartened, 

Stel'a’s prophecy had been correct. 

fut] was determined wot to desert iny 
old playmate thus. 

Creeping up to my roorin, I took asolitary 
crown piece, treasured towards a new blue 
sesh for aspring tiuslin, and wrote a short 
note to Hubert Lestie—Hubert Leslie the, 
young artist who had lived with us the 
suininer previous—asking hime to befriend 
the friendless, 

I believe he would do as 
for my sake, and then horrving once to the 
barn, I crept up to Stel a's BIC], 

“Stella,” said I, ‘you tnust goaway from 
here,”’ 

“T thought so,"’ 
t here's a 
It wil 
’ ¢ ’ 


here 1s a pote » ayel Gil 


much as that 


responded Stella calls 
su erowl ail 


have pot. take y 


ner) r phd rm 
i ia) ' } 


I 


i 


rthe wall of tr 
enl back int 
other and visitor 


’ asked the former. 


>the boum 
were, 


road, and tl Cane 


where iny 
“tas she gone? 


11 


ee 





“Yes she has gone,"’ I answered, 

“Tam glad of that,” said my inother 
I've no faith in that Stella Severn. She 
|might have bad a good home wih Mrs. 
Leekwood, if only she had behaved her- 
self.” 

And tt was not until some time after- 
wards that [ vemtared to tell my mother 
what I had done. 

“You are a fool,” said she, with acerbity. 
“Your money is as clean thrown away as 
if vou had pitehed it down the well; and 
[insure [don't know what Mr. Leslie will 
think of your interference."”’ 

I hung my head and tnade no answer, 

But when the sammer hung her coronal 
of big cream-colored rosea over our farm- 
door, and Hubert Leslie came back with 
his easel, I ventured to ask hiin of Stella. 

“Oh,” said he that black-eyed girl with 
the Spanish face? Yes, I remember now, 
I gother a place as child's nurse with my 
cousin Mrs. Evelyn, but she ran away 
within the month.’’ 

“Humph! I told) you so,” said m 
mother, with the scornful cunphanio whies 
is so hard to bear. 

I bit my lip. 

“Never mind, Effie,’ said Mr. Leslie, 
kindly, “a good action is never entirely 
thrown away, Stella Severn's gipsy blood 
| could ill bear constraint; but I don't think 
| She'll forget you, for all that.” 
| That was just before Hubert Leslie 
| asked ine to be his wife, 

We were married the next spring, and I 
went to York to live. 
| We had a little bit ofa room opening eut 
| Of Hubert's studio, where we kept bouse, a 
pair of turtle doves in a nest, 

Although Elubert was such a genius, and 
had painted so many beautiful pictures, he 
wes young and comparatively un- 
known, and we found it hard to live, par- 
ticularly after the twins had opened their 
blue eyes on the wintry sunshine of a 
glorious February day. 
| Thad done a little fancy needle-work 

heretofore; but now iny bands were tied, 
and it was hard to see the shad swe creep 
| over Hubert’s brow, and knowl had nu 
| power to litt then. 
| So the years wept by. 








More litthe ones clustered around our 
seanty board, and although Hubert 
worked hard and conselentiously, there 


| were other artists who pandered to the 
public taste, and received more orders, 

| We were very poor. 

f 6 “Hfubert,” said J, one day, when the 
load of poverty had been almost nore than 
| weeould bear, “don’t you wish you never 
| bad toarried ?"’ 

| “DoT wish the sunshine had never come 
| into mv life?” he asked. 

| “Never putthat question again, little wife, 
| What would existence be worth without 
| you and the babies 2” 

“If you could only sell that pictare,’’ I 
sighed, thinking of something that had 
beon gn the easel for months, 

He shrugged his shoulders, 

“Harper says it isn’t worth anything,”’ 
said he. “Harper thinks it is far beyond 
the popular standard of appreciation.” 

I sighed; but in spite of all our priva- 
tions | would) mot have asked Hubert to 
lower his grand ideal of art. 

J was proud of it. 

Hubert came in from 
day with a radiant face, 

“Wifey, the golden aye had dawned, and 
true artis appreciated at last. I have sold 
my pieture, 

“Not the ‘Sunrise,’ Hubert?” 

“Yes, t ‘Sunrise.’ Took! Here's a 
cheqne for «a thousand signed by Estella 
Severini, the pritna donna, She isin the 
studio now, and she says she wants to be 

l introduced to the artist's wife.” 

“Bat Hubert, inv dress! 

“Ohl, your dress is well enough, Mra, 
Cinderella,’ he eried, laughing, as he drew 
me towards the door, 


the studio next 


Tb) 


A lady sat in the model's chair—a tall, 
superbly-tmoulded lady, dressed in black 
velvet, and an Indian shawl, with hair of 
rippled purplish black and large dusky 
OVERS. 

Toe instant she looked up, I knew her 
ayain. 


“Stella! Stella Severn!’ I cried, witha 


Bort of wasp. 


She rose, laughing and erying, and ran 
Ifites tHey antes, 
“Ethe darling to think that we should 


ineet after all these years !’’ 

She told te then ber story. 

Hiow, atter long battling with the world’s 
vicissitudes, she had come across an opera 
toanayger Who perceived the hiaden treas- 
ure that existed in her voice, and voluntar- 
ily assumed the expense of training it. 


“And Damn rieh and famous pow," said 
Khe. 'T ean pay back the dett Il owe to 
va, kfle; for | think it it bad not been 


ryouand your money that winter night, 
Psiould have been driven to swallow the 
trle vial of laudanum FT had already in wiv 


|’ ket!’ 


a) Stella 
Vi, but] should. You do not under- 
stund tow persecuted and haunted I w aS, 
heft but thank God, that is over now! 
Sig ra Severni's th isan] was the be 
Ea ! i s 
Se) 1s mm ft efw sand 
: 
. 
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ys ! . a] i 
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In Albany, N. Y¥ | nat \we, aged 
15, shot her wiother because s would not 
) @ikow her Ww attend 4 bal-inasy ut 








Dur Uoung Folks. 


BY PINKIN, 


been very happy, were 
other, 

Their mother 
them for this, and telling them how 


did not ficht so much, 

Secarcely a day passed but what she 
to part them, and make them sit: in 
ent corners of the CO pe 

She inade a little song that she 
Bing tothem, and the old eock, their father, 
added CC oek -a doodle-dool" at the 
each Verse, 

And this was the song: 


Three little elbeke ns, 


j Full of fun and glee, 


j If they (id not quarrel, 
llow happy they might be ! 
Cock -a-doeodle-doae 


Coct-a-doodle-doe 


if th 
They wil! fluc sone 


y wlll quarrel 
day 
will come 


That « monsior strange 


Andcarry them away, 


The chickens alwaystrembled when they 


heard this Sonu, am thelr Inother always 
cried out, “Monster, tonster, monster, 
come!’ when they were quarreling, they 
thought iu tite the monster would be sure 
to hear ler, 


Yet, for all that, they did) not leave off 

figelatiroy. 

lay, they had straved aw 
from the Coop Into a pleasant wrassy spot hy 
an old stone wall, Howeors prow, 
and the branches of the shrots lung down, 
they began to play, 

The old tens volree was heard in the dis. 
tance was if to warn them, and their father 
added ‘Coek-a-doodlte-do,’’ so that 
knew he was not tar off. 

‘ Fora while they plaved very merrily to- 


Obie When 


where the iv 
kk 


gether, ronning races, and bopping, and 
trving to flv, and they thought that im oa 
Runny place, with the leaves and = flowers 


looking so beautiful, would be iinpossible 
to be matychty. 

Hut, alas! 

Before long it happened that Wingey 
displeased Dieksy in some way or other, so 
he knocked ber dow on the ground, ane 
Devan to pock at her savagely and pull her 
feathers, while poor Wingey erred out) pit 
@ousilv. 

Wingev was on her back bolding up both 
her claws, and Dicksy beld) her down, and 
would doubtless have injured her vere 
miaeh, Sat past then a loud whirring sound 
Was lreaurd, and ua creature, 
with long boros and abody that rattled and 
legs that enabled it to take enormous Leaps, 
appeared before them, 

“Ttis the monster! its the monster!’ said 
Doe vsy. 

The ereature stood looking at them, and 
every moment the eclickens thought that it 


Striagee-lookingy 


prew larger. 

Even Pecksy, who was bold) enough to 
advance Lis head to taxe a better view, was 
Creseptlelinne,. 

Dicksy nearly fell over Wingey, and she 
Khe yave hersell up for lost, 

Then Peeksy, who, though greatly terri 
fied, was the most valiantof the three, eried 
out; 


strange | here 


father 


**The moneter 
Come, come, oh dear ‘** 

and he 
his 


The eock heard the ery of terror, 
jninedtately bastened to the relief of 
farntlyv. 

“Whatean be the oratter now’ 
he, as be hurried in the direction 


>’ thouglit 


whence 


the Vvotce rr mecded, 

Before long be arrived at the spot where 
the three chickens were tudad f closely to 
gether, their eves distended t twiee their 
usial Size, their dititbs tren 2, and their 


beaks wide open, 

He looked round, and eou 
of alarm. 

sutas he wondered 
reason of so tiueb terror, 
the wrasshopper, on winch he 
den pounce, 

But the yrasshopper was too nimble for 
hint, and with a tremendous leap iiade its 
Scape. 

No sooner had it gone than the chickens 
gaveachirpof jov; their eves shrank to 


isee no cause 
what eould be the 
hisseve tell Upon 
iiade a sud- 


their ordinary size, they ceased trem- 
bling, and stood steadily on their legs 
agrtin. 

Pine eock wondered what had caused this 


sudden change, and looked al the chickens 


' sSterulyv. 
‘ eso you bawe been tlelting again?” said 
he. 
“And the monster cane! exclaimed 
Pecksy. 
W il nonster? 
Viiv, the tiocouster ina las ‘ 
us al t 


cre | re ti 
ful be did’ not coun 


Doe chickena then Shunk back f 


coop, aud related to Llheir tiotltier wWwtral tia 
+ happened. 


“Jt is well tLat it was pot the real 





had 
diftfer- 


used to 


CHICKENS AND GRASSHOPPER. 


(FVU REE litle chickens, who might have 
unfortunately 
rather given to quarreling with one an- 


was oonustantly rebuking 
inuch 
nore they would enjoy themselves if they 


end of 


they 
= { 


| 


} 


| 


IDbolh- 
i 


THE SATURDAY 


warning to you You now see how a 


out a cause,"' 
——>_-?- 


THE CAT AND THE FOXES. 





Ry J. €. 





REALLY don't 
have #o much against ine,’ 
to the fox, 

“T never come to your den, and I 
never injured either you 
ones, 

“Now, if lL wereone of the hounds, I 
could tioagine that you might be indignant, 
and wish to make an end of bim, But what 
harin have }done you? 

“We certainly ought to be friends, since 
we have both the saine taste for game and 
poultry.”’ 

“That isthe precise reason,’’ answered 
the old fox, “that I have a quarrel against 
you. : 

“No sooner have I noted a tine young 
chieken or a fat duckling, or a plump phea- 
Kant, than FT tind that you have stolen a 
oarch on me, 

“You, living in the family, are not sus- 
pected, whilst I,whenever I carry off aduck 
or any other bird, am tracked, and have 


nee why you 


traps set for me, and there is a grand hue | 


and ery. 

“And all the time you have crept into the 
hen-roost after my departure, and helped 
yourself plontifully, and it has been laid to 
thie. 

“Tf we both cominit thefts, surely one of 
us Ought not to blame the other,”’ 
cat. 

“You take the food that might come to 
my children,instead of being satistied with 
the saucer of wnilk and dish of meat that 
are daily placed before you. If vou were 
outof the way, there wouid be a better liv- 
joy tor us.’ 

“You forget,’ sald the eat, “that I 
rats and mice, and small birds that 
would mot care about. 

“Itisonly now and then that [ get a 
Chanee ata pheasant, Whilst you get tiem 
atall tines. 

“There is no one to shut you up at vight, 
and tnake you stay in the kitehen to catch 
bho, . 

“And just at this time I havetwo young 
kittens to attend to, so Lam not likely to be 
in Vour way for some time,” 

“Yes, and many isthe young rabbit you 
will carry off for them,’ returned the old 
fox, 

“T know all your ticks, and the havoe 
you are inaking; and it) goes against a mo- 
thers feclings to see her own young ones 
defrauded of their rightful prey. 

“We are determined to put a stop to it, 
and will wait here until you cone dewn,to 
ake an end of you.’ 

And the old fox and her young ones 
leaped about the foot of the tree, and eried 
qvuits: 

“Come down, thief—co:mne down!” ~ 

sul the eat paid no attention, only hold- 
ing on tighter to the tree, hoping that after 

atime the foxes would go away, and she 
could eseape, 

But this hope was frustrated by a robin, 
Whose brood the eat had attacked, who flew 
at her and pecked her so unmercifully, that 
in endeavoring to defend herself, lost her 
hold, and tell down among the foxes, who 
despatehbed her, 

“Now, said the old fox, ‘we shall have 
the ducks and the hen-roost to ourselves ; 
is not advisable to go shares with those 
who want the same plunder that we do 
ourselves.”’ 

‘The bird, who had kept at a safe distance, 
how soared away, saving, ‘Thieves always 
quarrel with thieves) where booty is con- 
cerned,”’ 


satch 
you 


—- @- ——- 


RULES FOR CATCHING 
your feet will look large, 

Wear a heavy mutter around your neck 
one day aud leave it off the next, 

Make a habit of standing over hot-air 
registers before going out in the cold, 

When very much overheated by dancing 
stand by an open window to cool off. 

Make up your nind you are made of cast 
iron, and precautions of any kind ave use- 
css, 

Wear your nobby fall saeque all winter 
if your winter cloak happens to be a little 
the worse for wear, 

(io to parties in low-necked dresses and 
goout in the night air with a wrap care- 
lessly thrown around vou, 

Wear thick woollen —- all day, 
and at night when you go toa ball put on 
a pair of open-wark lace ones, 

Gio out tora sleigh-ride in a stylish-look- 
ing Jersey jacket that is not extra heavy, 
and leave your wart blanket shawl at 
home, 

Wear your heavy wraps all evening ina 
theatre, and then tace a long walk hone in 
a biting frost without any extra protection 
agrarnst cold, 


If you do your own housework stop in 
the midst of your boiling and baking and 
talk for half an bour with some passing 


pedlar under the front-stoop. 
Hiave a nervous dread of frosty air and 


\ Aste Stay in the house and watch 
’ yt } t i t for 
‘ ar 
SOAK vy WwW 
" e t ing your 8h sand 
‘ Kins 
i oe ne 
A Factory with tacilities for making 
lOO) wooden dishes pe: day is to be 


erec ed in Chattanooga, Tenn. 


ster,’ said she, “and I hope it will be a 
bad 
| conseience inakes people afraid even with- 


should 
said the cat 


have 
or your young 


said the | 


CoLip.—Don't | 
wear overshoes in dauip weather, for fear | 
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FOR VEARS AND YEARS. 


BY BERTIE BAYLE. 





T’S very annying, tosay the least. 


reoned.”’ 
vr . Pontifix arched her bandsome black 
eyebrows, and laid an ari around the 
j shoulder of her son Darrel, a stylishly 
dressed, imperious-faced boy of ten years, 
as if to ward off his precious, exclusive per- 
son, any evil effects that might arise froin 
the persons whose presence Mrs, Pontifix 
had expressed herself as being so “very 

annoying.” 
Darrel looked contemptuously at the two 





enclosed grounds of Mildred Lawn, 
“Mansa, IT amu sure they are thieves. 
They are pipsies, aren't they, and gipsies 
are always theives.” 
Mrs, Pontitix straightened her elegant, 
portly figure hauglitily. 
t 


“We don't want anything of You. Leave 


he grounds at onee,’ 

The elder of the two, a tall, guant girl of 
Darrel'’s ave, dropped a courtesy. 

“We have come far, and have no inoney 
or food, Let me plav, and Giulla will 
| dance, an] we get a pony to buy bread,”’ 

“T tell youto leave the grounds at once, 
unless you wish to be putout. Darrel, my 
| darling, do not go near them. They are 
not fit to be near decent people.” 

The smaller girl suddenly stopped in her 
dance, her groat) solemn eyes looking 
straight into Master Darrel Pontifix's aris- 
tocratic countenance, 

“Please—a penny—only a 
Her low, timid voice was drowned by 

the gruff tones of the gardener, who had 
heard the twanging guitar from his green- 
houses, 

“Clear out of this, you pair of nuisances, 
Out with you unless you want the dogs on 
you. Master Darrel Pontitix——”" 

But the boy's high tenor voice eflectually 
| drowned the tian's. 

“Mamma! didn’t IT tell you they were 
thieves? See there—see what she’s got— 
my silver buckle. IL saw her watehing a 
chance to steal it.” 

The gardener caught little Giulia’s slen- 
der arin, 

“Come now, drop it! 
you here again, either.’”’ 

And, kind-hearted at bottomn, Jinnison 
would have left thein go, but Mrs, Pontifix 
angrily refused. as 

“The little wretches daring to steal under 
our very eyes. Darrel, go to the house and 
tell your papa tosend a policeman here at 
onee and arrest them, It will be a mercy 
to lock them up.” 


| 
” 





Don’t let me catch 


Giinlia’s dark faee blanched with fear and 
rage. 

“I not steal it. I not know it on the 
grass till I tread on it. I not steal any- 
thing.” 

Mrs. Pontifix sneered insolently, and 


Darrel stopped to laugh maliciously before 
he sped of to the house. 

‘Giulia never steals, lady; don’t lock us 
up—see you have your silver—we will go 
and never come again.” 

The elder girl took the smaller one's 
hand protectingly, and slung her battered 
guitar over her shoulder, 


“Jinnison they are not to go. IT shall 
have them arrested as vagrants and 
thieves.”’ 

And five minutes later a strong police- 
nan was dragging the ehildren rudely 
alomty. 


One, the elder, with compressed lips and 
flashing eyes, the other little Giulia, crying 
and resisting with every tread of her little 
bare feet on the dusty road. 

Aud Mrs. Pontifix and Darrel, in his 
elegant costuine of navy-blue velvet and 
solid pearl buttons, watched them away 
without a misgiving. 

€ . * * . '* 


. 

“Will I do, think you, Antonia?” 

A more bewitchingly piquant face was 
never lifted for cotmimendation than was 
raised to the dark eyes of Antonia Vincenza 
—a face over which the radiant smiles 
dimpled in rapid, happy succession. 

A face full of light and shadow, from the 
inagnificent eyes black as polished ebony, 
with heavy, curling lashes, and brows that 
were an exquisite arch to the sinall, rosy 
mouth, that seemed made more especially 
for a lover’s kisses that sught else. 

Antonia looked trankly down in 
girl's radiant face. 





the 





It seeins to Ine every new costume 
you wear is imore brilliantly becoming 
; than the last, but to-night, Giulia, you 
| are positively glorious.” 

| A little laugh came rippling 
' girl's scarlet lips. 

“You are alinost as great a flatterer as 
Mr. Darrel Pontiftix, dear. He swears by 
me, 1 believe.” 

A sudden cloud spread 
face, 

*“T cannot bear to hear that name, Giulia. 
The remembrances of ft, and all that fol- 
lowed, are a8 fresh to-day as fifleen years 
ago. The only inystery to te is how you 
became acquainted with that man, and why 
you encour. ze bin as you do. You know he 


ticis.n. 


froin the 


over Antonia’s 


Will never tarry Vou, be 
4 row black is r eves dy 4 
. fs sslhiit auY 
3 . 
& ¢ rw " | 

x?’ Wait and se ts a and 
[res sureis to-nizhit. 

And Antonia watched the radiant ice 
away, and turned with a long, bitter sigh 
to her book. 

7 * . + * * 


A tiny, ovctagon-shaped imorning-rooin, 


“My darling you are, as usual, past cri- | 


Iam 
sure I do not see how it could have hap- 


intruders into the sacred precincts of the, 


hung with folds af rare rose silk, ton d 
down by cobwebs of lace; delicate rose- 
plush furniture, that had been se.ected 
with especial regard to Mrs. Jeffrey Ponti- 
fix’s brunette complexion; and Mrs, Jet- 
frey Pontifix herseif, in elaborate break- 
fast-toilet, standing beside a small inlaid 
table in’ the centre of the apartment, look- 
ing with grieved, half-indignant express 
jon at the handsome, rather dissolute voung 
ce, lounging in a clair beside the 
ire. 

“It is siinply preposterous, ®arrel,”” she 
was saying, energetically. “The idea of 
anyone refusing to marry you—and parti- 
cularly the girl who is nobody but a public 
singer. Why, she tay thank her luckiest 
stars you haveso honored her. Refuse 
you indeed.” ; 

“Ridiculous or not, she has refused me, 
and she kpows I worship the very ground 
she walks on.” 

Mrs. Pontifi :*t..0c hed the soft, lustrous 
silk of her dress, 

‘“(rirls often refuse the first time, Darrel. 
Inueed, I think I re@tused your poor papa 
twice before I finally conseted to——"’ 


“Hang it you don't know Giulia 
Vincenza, mother, if von think she’s that 
sort. I tell you she’s said she wouldn't 


have me, and she won't. Heven’t T asked 
her, begged her, time and arain ; and can’t 
I tell whether or not she’s flirting ?”’ 

It was the remains of the sune pleasint 
voice fifteen years ago, and Darrel Pontifix 
was just the looking tuan at twenty-five 
that ten gave the promise of—expecting the 
inarks of dissipation that late vears had in- 
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delibly written on tis bold fair handso:ne 
face—so like his miether’s—so utterly 
unlike Giulia Vineenza’s, the witebing 
Italian sOngstress Who had inade him her 
hopeless captive. 

then, Darrel, if you think 
you Know more and better than IT doe, 
However, if you propose to let this Miss 
Vineenza vite vou a refusal, why, I pre- 
vume vou will take it quietly.” 

Ile muttered something that Mrs. Ponti- 
fix did not hear; then looked in her tace 
With an expression she knew meant even 
more than his emphatic answer said. 

“If you call it taking it ‘quietly’ to go off 
somewhere—the Lord only knows where— 
and never show iny face here again—if you 
call it ‘quietly’ for me to know iny life is 
blighted, for love of Giulia Vineenza—all 
right. As sure as the sun shines, I will 
never see you again, or come home again, 
if she refuses me once more,”’ 

Mrs. Pontifix shivered with 
fright. 

This darling of hers, for whom she lived, 
on who all her hopes were centred—Dar- 
rel to leave her. 

Darrel to blight her life, even as this 
dark-eved, heartlesa beauty would blight 
his, 

Her voice quivered when sie spoke to 
hit. 

“She shall 


“Very well, 


pain and 


inake you happy—make ine 
happy. I will goto her Darrel, and plead 
our case, Shall IT?) [T will tell her how you 
love her, how other women have tried in 
vain to win you and your great ‘veaith, 
how happy we were till she caine to dis- 
turbus. I'll beg her Darrel, to be nereiful 
to us, and come to us your Wife, Darrel, and 
my daughter. IT will go before you leave 


this hous®. Wait for me until IT come 
back with good news. She’ll not refuse 


me dear.”’ 

And the elegant Pontifix barouche, with 
its olive lining, its proud crest on the shiy- 
ing panels, is horses stepping so proudly, 
and tossing their heads until the gold- 
plated harness gleamed dazzlingly in the 
morning sunshine, drew up before the 
door of the Vincenzas’ residence. 

Mrs. Pontifix alighted, and went in, and 
waited in the elegant little reception-room 
till Miss Vineenza should appear. 

Directly came a rustle of heavy silken 
drapery ; then a faint odor of jasmine, then 
the most regally beautiful lady Mrs. Ponti- 
fix had ever seen, whose grand dignity of 
Inanner made tha, lady a little confused. 

“Tam Giulia Vincenza, and yeu wish to 
see me. You are Mr. Darrel Pontifix's 
mother, I presume ?”’ 

Such asweet rich voice it was, and Mrs. 
Pontitix began her strange errand at once — 
pleading as only a mother can plea., for 
what was dearer than life. 

The girl listened gravely; then siniled 
carelessly. 

“Filtoen vears ago, Mrs. Pontifix, when 
you thrust my sister and myself imto jail, 
knowing we were as innocent as the rude 
boy whomade the complaint, I vowed to 
have inv revengeon you or him, I think 
Lhave it. Do you reineumer?”’ 

Then, it came to her tikea lightning 
flash, and Mrs. Pontitix knew she had re- 
ceived her reward; and she went away, to 
tell her son she had failed. and why. — 

And Darrel kept his word, and Mrs. 

Pontifix, a white-haired, lone widow, has 
not seen his face for years and years, 
- le eo 

ANOTHER EXPLANATION.—The phrase 
that nine tailors tnake a tnan is said to have 
Originated in the following ineidewt: In 
1742 an orphan boy applied at a fashionable 
tail shop in London, in whiot nine 
journevmen were einployed. 

Hiis resting appearance opene 


hearts thre bene, ent ta @ 


eo 


rss 


Imte 


passed nd n St ed upon 
the young tradesinan, so that wher he set 
up His carriage, instead of troubling 
eof heraldry for a crest, he painted 
lowing motto on the panel of his car- 


door: “Nine tailors made me a 


thea 
cyl ey 
tlre fool 
riage 


inan,”’ 



































































































































MISSED. 





BY 8. CLARKE, 





A silence like the hush of fear 

Fills all the house ‘his summer day ; 
Fiuusiliar accents startle near, 

Or tade in murmurs far away. 


And breaking as from distant gloom, 
A tace comes patated on the air ; 

A presence walks the haunted room, 
Or sits withio the vacaut chair, 


The lightest wind that shakes the glass, 
The sound that stirs awhile the street, 

Seeins to the listening heart, alas! 
Like footfall of beloved feet. 


And every object that I feel 

Seems charged by some enchanter’s wand, 
And keen the dizzy senses thrill, 

As with the touch of spirit hand, 


At morning In the rosy flush, 

At noontide in the flery glow, 
At eventing in the golden hush, 

At night as pass the minutes slow, 


A form beloved comes again, 
A voice beside me seems to start, 
While eager fancies fill the brain, 
And eager passions hold the heart, 
i A eT 


SOME ODD INVENTIONS. 

FEW inventors achieve wealth for 

themselves, more than a few make 
other people’s fortunes, and may die dis- 
appointed men, having wasted their time 
and their money upon wonderful things in 
which nobody else will believe or invest. 
They are, asarule, a sanguine race, and 
rarely succumb to the heart-sickness that 
springs from hope deterred. 

One was so sanguine as to patent a de- 
vice for preventing railway accidents from 
proving fatal, under the delusive idea that 
directors would pay liberally for its use; but 
they were deaf to his charming. 

Horses driven across an open country on 
a hot summer day suffer terribly from the 
heat, and if surprised by sudden rain their 
tender skin is wetted through in a moment, 
and an instantaneous chill ensues, the occa- 
sional forerunner of fatal disease. 

Knowing this, a German has invented a 
substitute for the ordinary horsecloth, serv- 
ing at once as a protection against sunshine 





or showers. 

Consideration rather for man than beast 
impelled alsothe invention of the Shade 
Attachment for Plows, an umbrella for 
shading the plodding plowman from the 
sun’s scorching rays. 

It was to benefit man, too, that M. Martin 
contrived his poultry fattening machine—a 
revolving cage with a number of cells, in 
which the unhappy birds are immured. At 
feeding time the fattener sits down before 
the coop, seizes the bird nearest him with 
his left hand, and = injects a certain 
quantity of patent food into its throat by 
means of an india-rubber hose worked by a 
In this way hundreds of fowls may 


pump. 
made fit for 


be crammed in an hour, and 
the cook in eighteen days. 
The Scientific American, 

given to joking, teils us that, pigs not being 
of an accommodating disposition, when it 
comes to get a car load to move along a 
narrow gangway, the first to start are apt 
to decline moving on, and so block the way 


a journal not 


for the rest. 

The cattle-yard men at West Albany, N. 
Y., have overcome the difficulty by invent- 
ing the Hog-Bouncer—made by bringing 
one end of the gangway plank to a firm 
support, and placing under the other end 
two double car-springs, connected with a 
powerful lever and a spring catch. 

Before the car-door 1s opened, the plat- 
form is carried down so as to compress the 
springs by the lever, and the catch is then 
hooked. 

The hogs are allowed to pass along the 
platform ;and as soo. as a block occurs, the 
catch is sprung; one end of the platform 
flies three feet upward, and a shower 
of living porkers shoots over the 
heads and upon the bodies of the drove. 


They are seldom ipjured, but vastly aston- | 
ished, and the blockade is at once at an | 


end. 

Maybe the fair sex would better appreci- 
ate the hair-crimping piu, invented by one 
of themselves ; capable of servingalso as a 
dress-eupporter, shaw]-fastener, ruquet- 
holder, paper-cutter and book-marker; a 





'oninud, and increases its power, as its thinkmg. 


board. Can yon form an idea of it? If 
you can, do you not think it must give me 
pain to reflect, that I myself am useful tor 
no sort of purpose, when a paltr? piece of 
wood can answer so many? But, indeed, 
whilst it pretends to these numerous ex- 
ploits,it does nothing well, and there I agree 
with it.’’ 

Housewives plagued with black beetles 
that refuse to be exterminaied, will be glad 
tw hear that they may rid themselves of 
their tormenters by using the Deadly Bee. 
tle Buster, an instrument construcied on 
scientific principles, and worked by an air- 
pump. 

All they have to do isto stop up every 
aperture in the roum but one, and then fix 
the Deadly Beetle- Buster. 

Upon exhausting the air in the receiver, 
a current of air will be produced, drawing 
all the vermin out of their hiding places, 
and through the air-pump into the hopper, 
where they may be dealt with as they de- 
serve. 

There isa clock, of Chicago origin, de- 
scribed by its inventor as a patent compenso- 
retarding-accelerating clock, for use in fam- 
ilies where they keep unmarried daughters 
in stock. 

If the young man is of an eligible sort, 
the retarding attachment is turned on, and 
the clock compounds with old time at 80 
minutes to the hour,so that at La.m.,it only 
indicates 11.05 p. m.; and the young lady is 
justified in staying the young man, when 
he reaches for his hat, with the exclama- 
tion : 

‘Don't go; it’s early yet 

If the visitor should be of the undesirable 
order, the indicator is pushed up; and by 
half-past nine, the clock hands mark two in 
the morning, and the prudent damsel has 
fair excuse for giving him his dismissal. 

—_——— 


(brains of Bold, 


As he thinketh in his heart, so is he. 
It you have time don’t wait for time. 
When one gets to love work, his life is a 


happy one, 

Few women have virtue to withstand the 
highest bidder, 

Oh! how seldom the soul is silent in order 
that God may speak, 

As every thread of gold is valuable, so is 
every minute of time, 

We do that in our zeal 
ments are afraid to answer. 

Truth is as impossible to be soiled by any 
outward touch as the sunbeain, 

What is resignation? Placing God be- 
tween ourselves and our trouble. 

When a man resists sin on 
tives only, he will not hold out long. 

To be true men and women, we must be 
self pulsed, self-directing, self-respocecting, 

He is good that does good to others. If 
he suffers for the good he does, he Is better still, 

The afflictions of this lifeare n2ither too 
numerous nor too sharp. Much rust requireth a rough 
tile. 

After all, the most natural beauty in this 
world is honesty and moral truth. For all beauty tis 
truth. 

Boys will be boys ; but they will be just 
such boys as their companions, old and young, make 
them. 

Those who have obtained the farthest in- 
sight into nature, have been In all ages the believers 
in God, 

Whichever trait is the feebler in us needs 
grow and 


our calmer mo 


hunan mo- 


more abundant exercise by which to 
strengthen, 

Reflection is an angel that points out the 
errors of the past, and gives us courage to avoid thei 
in the future, 

Scrupulous fairness in estimating the 
doings and characters of others, is not a very coim- 
mon charactertstie, 

Strive to be rich in knowledge. A man 
gets more than the vaiue of whatever he gives in ex- 
change for learning. 


Nothing so adds to the treasures of the | 


Learn 
to think for yourself, 

When we fancy that we have grown wiser, 
it 1s only, In many Instances, that new prejadices 
have taken the place of old ones, 

A loving act does more good than a fiery 
exhortation, What mankind needs is not more good 
talkers, but more good Samaritans, 

Praise no man too liberally to his face, nor 
censure him too lay ly behind his back; the one sa- 


vors of flattery, t r of malice 


. hinati« ‘minding us of a machine pre- ‘ , , 
combination reminding us of a machin pr Cold words treeze people, and hot words 
sented toa certain English la 5 f which t m: bitter words make them bitter, and 
She tone wrt “ vord ak m wrath! 
r " > 
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cribbag oard, a 1 ru r : 

. , We ca wit it any articie of ixur 
three pairs ( nut-e cKCTrSs i sCTDONn we've net sact it when once obtained, it is not i 


squeezer, two candilesiicks, and a piquet- | bumas vaturi 


to surrender it voluntarily, 
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Femininities. 


News Notes. 








The latest is an electric girl. She shocks 
everybody. 
Many a man has made a good hit by get- 


ting a good miss, 


Many men have many minds, but one 
womeau frequently has more than ali of then., 


Ladies of tashion starve their happiness 
too feed their vanity, and their love te feed their 
pride. 

Nobody ever saw two women, walking 
side by aide, the one wearing a genuine and the other 
an imitation sealskin sacque, 


According toa French paper, the latest 
cure for hysterical ladies, isto direct them to take 
champagne twice a day, but always out of a tea- 
cup, 

A lady, 60 years of age, residigg in Ro- 
chester, N. Y., recently skated from that city to 
Brockport, a distance of 20 miles, in cighty-five min- 
utes, 

Mrs. E. A. Ross has been chosen county 
clerk by the County Commissioners of Harper county, 
Kansas, to fill the unexpired term of her husband, 
lately deceased, 

A young woman went into a library in 
School street, Boston, and asked for**Man as tle Is. *' 
**That is out, *’ said the librarian, ‘‘but we have ‘Wo- 
wan as She Should Be,’ ** 


A Miss Halstead recently resigned her 
position as teacher In a public schoolin New Jersey 


absent only four school days. 


It is said that in America women dress to 
a great degree for other women, fearing their ecriti- 
cisms, and glorifying, the Dest of them, in the con- 
sclousness of superior success, 


Francis Parkman, the historian, says that 
two-thirds of the few hundred women who want the 
ballot in Massachusetts, have a standing quarrel with 
the Almighty for not making them men, 


The King of Bavaria has appointed a niece 
of the late Richard Wagner to be ‘*Roval Professor of 
the School of Music,** the first appointment of the 
kind over given in Germany tu a woman, 


An eminent clergyman, not a thousand 
miles from Boston, was congratulated at one thine 


mentor,.*’ 


A fashion lately introduced in Nice is one 
that can only be followed by the very well-to-do It 
is « parasol made of flowers, which are woven to- 
gether over the ribs, with a silk one, It is @ very 
**Nice’’ style, 

“What would a home be without a man 
to make things Iively when the dinner isn't ready?’ 
asked farmer Furrow, with a playful attempt at 
making a joke. ‘“‘It would be nearer heaven than 
you'll ever get,** snapped his busy littl wife, 


A farmer's daughter in the west of Eng 
land received a hairy poodle dog from a friend in 
town, The unsophisticated damsel wrote back, thank- 
ing her friend for the present, and saying that she 
found it very handy, when tiled to a stick, tu clean 
windows with. 


granted the franchise lu Canadain the near future, 
every town council iu the Dominion having already 
approved uf itin some way. The Toronto Proyineial 
University, the leading seat of learning tu Canada, 
recently decided to adinit women, 


We heard one lady telling of another 
whose bonnet blew off the other day, and ste did not 
discover it until she gothome, The narrator of this 
incident seemed to look upon itas a very singular 


age-stamp for head-covering we don’t think it at all 
wonderful, 


In married life there should be sympathy 
—companionship. The hushand andl wife should be 
frien’s and comrades, withont a thought of pettiug 
the better of cach other, They should Join hands at 
the altar with the idea of being miide one, There can 
b: no true love where the thought of master cnutors 
the mind, 


The story came from Paris that a lady, 
who attended fourchurches ln one day, wileeod lee 
umbrella on returning home, She jlmmediately re- 
visited all four churches, and found her umtret! 


the lastone. When the umbretla was handed over t 
her, she thankfully said to the sexton: "The people 
at this church are inuch more honest than those atthe 
others.** 

A celebrated French physiologist state 


in the Paris papers, that the daughters of Erin have 


ot all women, the most beautiful bands. Nextt 
Irish girls the daughters of Poland dererve the palin 
Fnglish girls have hands too fleshy and plaiip, Amer- 


jcans tov long ang narrow, the Gerinanus too short and 
the palins too br nd. There are more beautiful bands 


in France and Italy than lo spain. 


A well-known musician 
pupil once came to lim, | rioging @ letter 
mother, in which the bely explaloed her wishes iui 
gardtothe girl, “You won't have to teach her, *"t 
fond mothe: wrote; “she only wants a few finishing 


{reo or 





touches—a little poll-liing off. She already plays per- 
fectly. Dovetimed her myoelf, and she ean play 
Thalberg’s ‘Wome, Sweet Ilome,’ in two minutes a: 
forty-five seconds,” * 

A young lady living two miles 
town, says a Michigan Journal, weighing 116 vows 
and only 17 years of age, arises atSa.m., and u 
eight cows, helps her mother get breakfast, takest 


from 


team and carries the milk of thirty-two cowat 
| cheese factory, two miles ant a ened 

a load of whey: then litehe the term to’ ma 

or rake, as occasion require and dos 


ing, reaping and raking on the farm 


acTes 


Ata benefit entertainment 





after % years of service, during which time she was | 


on the admirable and helpful qualities of his wife, 
**Ves,*’ he replied, ‘‘she'’s my mentor—and my tor- | 


It is quite probable that women will be | 


currence; but when ‘adics persist tu wearing a post- | 


relates that a! 


Charlotte, 8. C., has a colored Salvation 
Army. 

There are 669 Baptist Churches ig South 
Carolina. 

Four churches in Montreal now use the 
clectric light. 

Great Britain's Quaker population wu esti- 
mater! at 14, 000, 

Pocahontas is to have & mounment in 
Jamestown, Va. 

Chicago's new public buildings are to be 
twelve stories high. 

North Carolina has three hundred and 
ninety-five gold mines, 

In the vaults of the U. 8. Treasury there 
is $392, 749, 150 in hard cash, 

The loss of property by the recent Ohio 
floods is estimate at 610, 000, OOD, 

The street-cleaning brigade of Paris num- 
bers 13,000 men, women and children. 

Eighteen colored teachers are employed 
in the Nashville, Tenn., public schools, 

It is stated that the electric light for loco- 
motive headlights Is an assured success, 

England proposes to regulate the sale of 
patent nedicines in that country hereafter. 

One ot Boston's dog catchers has cap- 
tured and killed 4,02 canines In the past five years, 

The cost of the German army now 
reaches over $116,000,000, and is met with muck diffi- 
culty. 

Jumbo is said to have increased some- 
thing like five inches in height during bis stay in this 
country, 

Pittsburg, according to one of the burglar 
fraternity, now makes the best ‘'safe-cracking’ touls 
In the world, 

Lima, Peru, has made its first etep in the 
marchoft progress by lighting Its streelea with the 
electric light, 

Spain produces 120,000 tons of lead in a 
year—one-sixth wore than America, which comes 
nexton the list, 

In Chicago recently 320 newly made doc 
tors have been authorized to diagnose and preseribe 
for suffering humanity, 

The new Prince's Theatre in London has 
antioon drop-curtain, Thisis the second of the kind 
constructed In England, 

The offspring of Henry Wheeler, a Geor 
gian, who never sawacity, aad never drank aleo- 
holie liquor, number 122, 

Children employed in the lace sking 
schools in Belylum work twelve hours, and some- 
times carn six cents a day, 

Only seven persons attended a meeting 
recently called in San Franciseo for the purpose of 
organizing a cremation so blety, 

In the Congregational Church at Grinnell, 
lowa, a pew Is samed for Wendeil Phillips, aud set 
apart wholly for Lie colored people, 

Probably the only newspaper in the 
world that is owned, edited and managed by a blind 
man, is the Cherokee, Ia., Enterprise, 

Farmers in the “eyclone’ States of the 
West are 


cnough to accommodate a whole famdly, 


building themselves evyclois pits large 


The comfortably dressed Montreal girl 
carries about with ber from twenty to twenty-five 


pound feclothing with her in the winter. 


A cow’s horn measuring four feet eleven 
Inches in length, aud eighteen lunches tu elyeumfer- 
enceat the base, ls on cabilition at Mouticello, Flor- 
ida. 

‘The Mayorot Schenects 
Church, patronized the s 


ius Joined the 


nd reused 


to! ‘The Devil Auction’ be pruaved iu that 
elty. 

An Englishman caught two rats, tarred 
them a et them free: frou: that thne, some olue 
yeursago, lis house has been ableolutely free from 
tlils poret 

Lonacou, it i id, has four thousand pro 
f " i Sbiifk Vin alists, jnstrumental 
iat andl al » but xcluding tmetsical guve- 


vy the last official returas 24.4 per cent 
t ! in Nal sire, Seothaned are jileyiti- 
7 ae | 4 role i e #per cent are f the 


game hind 


London consumes annually about ecight 


hundred thousand heads of cattle, one hundred mil- 
lions of cygs, andone hundred and thirty thonsaud 
tons of Neh, 


France offers $10,000 reward, open to all 


ur ‘ ’? tt) ANY totee Whis succeastully and 


t til) applies electricity to the heating aud light- 


twellings. 


Studying at home, says the Superintend 


entof the Milwaukee Publie Beloole, dues more harm 
than go tsar » and 1a some cases positive acd 
prrniae Linjury. 

Jacktaon Totila, a peanut-vender in Ran 
Joipl, Mass., has become tiie Count Tort . with os 
large fortune, through the death of an cle, ile was 
khowha Dieky Dea t 


A crank named James Buck came down 
fro ‘ via fPecent ‘ ! 
[New ) 
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A Narrow Escape. 





BY RANDALL W. BAYLE. 


BOUT forty years ago I was in com- 

mand of a barque which had been 

chartered by government during the 
shbinese War. 

At Nankin we had landed the horses be- 
longing to a regiment of artillery, and were 
lving close alonyside a varrow wharf await- 
jug further orders, 

The hills just above were crowned by a 
line of forta occupied by British troops; 
not far froin us lay a oorvette; while the 
harbor was dotted with men-of-war and 
merchant vessels fying the Enylish flag, as 
well as innumerable staller craft. 

Our expectation of seeing something ex- 
citing in the way of active service was s.ud- 
denly brought to an end by the declaration 
of peace, and early in August, we heard all 
the forts beld by our soldiers were shortly 
to be evacuated, 

I bad just wade arrangements witha 
friend, captain of a barque tying out in the 
harbor, to accompany me tora days shoot 
ing iniand, and to see something of the 
country, when, early in the mornuiny, AS We 
were preparing for our start, a quantity of 
ammunition of every description, powder, 
shot, sheils, &c., about two hundred tons 
weight, was broughtdown to the wharf, 
with orders to have it puton board the near- 
est vessel for afler-distribution. 

This happened to be iny own; and having 
waited tosee the whole stored unger latches 
my friend G—— and I started on our excur 
sion. 

The day was intensely hot, 
slightest movementin the trees, and that 
peculiar and ominous stillness in the at- 
mosphere which always precedes a violent 
slorii. 

We had but poor sport; and 
hungry, were returning late in the 
noon to the harbor, 
masses Of inky clouds burst over our heads 
into a drenching downpour of tropical rain, 
speedily soaking us lo tlie shin. 

Aas we neared the ship, T persuaded ¢;—— 
to come on board with me, instead of re 
turning to his own vessel, which lay at 
some distance out, promising bit a change 
of gacmnents and a good dinner. 

We were soon seated in tiv snug eatin, 
doing justice to an exeellent: teal, and at 
first hardly consciousol the thunder, which 
might now be heard growliig at lessening 
intervals In the distance, 

It was not until the lightning 
more vividly and the peals grow 
that our attention was at) length 
and imy friend remarked— 

“Tsay, the storm's evidently coming up 
pretty heavily. How about all that powder 
ol yours?) Suppose we should be struck ! 
lin beginulng to wish I'd gone home, old 
fellow.” 

“Nonsense!” TIT replied. “We're safe 
enough; the worst is about over now.” 

Seercely had the words left miy lips, when 
an intensely vivid flash of lightning sud- 
dently illuminated the cabin as with the 

lave of noonday, followed lustantaneously 
by aterrible peal of thunder, whieh broke, 
as it seeined, lintpediately over our leads, 
alinost stunning us with its deafening re- 
verberations. 

The vessel quivered with the shock from 
stern to stern, and, our faces blanched with 
terror, we sprang to our feet. 

Never shall I forget G ‘wagonized ex- 
pression— 

“Gracious powers ! 
my instant thought 

How soon would the explosion follow, 
if the tnast were struck ? 

The ammunition lay just below. TT be- 
Neve iny friend turned to throw hiiself 
from the porthole; but I exclaimed — 

“No, no; on deck I" 

In less tiine than T have taken to) write 
it, we bad rushed up the coumanion-way, 
Pitehy darkness had succeeded the sudden 
illuimination. 

As we emerged on the deck, ran violeut- 
ly against some one. 

“Who's there?” 

“Jt's me, captain.’’ 

I distinguished the 
officer. 

“Woiat is ic ?’’ 

“We're struck. 

“Where?” 

“The maintnast.” 

“Bring lanterns at onee,”’ 

The figures of the men could hardly be 
seer on duck in the darkness whici lay 
around. 

Barely had two miuutes bad elapsed ; the 
lanterns were brought, and IT ordered one 
of the hatches to be raised. 

It was an anxious second, 

Was there fire below? 

Only a volume of sulphurous smoke 
poured ont. 

“Open another.’ 

This tine the men 
alacrity ; the first aliuost 
had passed. 

One alter 
lifted. 

Simoke issued at first then no more, 

There was neither tlamne nor the sinell of 


tired and 


afier- 


flashed 
louder, 
aroused, 





we're struck!" and 


voice of the chief 


worked witn more 
paralyzing fear 


another, the hatches were 


fire. 

I turned to some of the erew, and 
ordered them to follow me below. 

We carefully examined the aniuiunttion 
which had been loosely piled ar ri the 
mainmast, only atl irtition separating 
it from the upper de 

(pur em ai - 

How had ‘ fl 

ul as 
ta rag ents ™ 
ar ind, a8 we s#8aw 
the jower part was Soor eda 


One of tue crew uow 
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scarcely the 


when the gatheriogy | 


| that’s certain. 


'ineofthe intense excitement 
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the remark that be and some of his mates 
had seen the lightning distinetly strike the 
tiast, disappear, then reappear, and gliding 
along the deck, vanish suddenly over the 
side of the ship. 

With as iuet, light as our lanterns would 
supply, we carefully examined into the 
seeming miracle, and svon found the 
Sulor’s satement had been perfectly 
accurate. 

I must explain that at the time of which 
I wrie, certain arrengements ou board ship 
were rather different from those of the 
present day. 

At that time, at the base of the mainmaast, 
there was the chain-locker,the square erec- 
tion within which the chain was coiled 
when notin use, 

The electric current had evidently run 
down the spar, and then, having been 
diverted by the inetal, which was a better 
conductor, bad followed the coil of the chain 
round the inside of the locker, was con- 
veyed by it up through the scuttle on one 
side, along the deck, and over the stern of 
the Vessel, where the anchor was dropped 
into the sea, 

The mystery was explained, and I felt 
that we were safe, 

But how narrowly we had escaped ! 

The whole incident bad passed so quickly 
and there had been such keen excitement 
during the few tninutes our anxious search 
had lasted, that the progress of the storm 
was unheeded, 

But its fury seemed to have spent itself 
in that one terrific @rash, and now the 
clouds were dispersing, and the moon soon 
shone out in all its clear splendor, and the 
slars appeared one by one overhead. 

My friend and I remained on deck for an 
hour or more before turning in, and then 
wished each other good-night, with a deep 
leeeling of gratitude for our preservation, 
none the less sincere that it was expressed 
in silence, by an unuwonted though hearty 
cluspof the hands, 

Karty the following morning I went on 
bowrd the corvette to report what had 
occurred, and found that the incident of the 
previous night had caused considerable 
Interest among ber officers and crew, 

One young lieutenant very coolly re- 
marked: J ; 

“Ah, captain, we were looking out for a 
grand transformation scene last night."”’ 

“My good sir,’’ I retorted, disgusted at 
his levity, “vou would not have seen mueh 
Had we blown up, rest 
assured your vessel would) have gone too ; 
and not she alone, but a yood many other 
craft as well.”’ 

I heard later that the officers at the hill- 
forts above had deserted their mess-dinner 
to wateh the storin; and one of them told 

which pre- 
Volled when they saw the lightning slaw. 
Ing around the masts of iny ship, knowing 
as they did the combustible neture of her 
Caro, 

“We never,’ be said to me, “expected to 
see you alive again.” 

Often during iy life have I been in peril 
bv landand by sea; but never, I think, 
was bso near a sudden and awful death as 


) on that August evening, forty years ayo. 





caus forward with | 
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OLD MARRIAGE CusTOMSs.—As far as the 
nuplial ceresmony itself was concerned, the 
Romans were in the habit of celebrating it 
villimnany imposing rites and customs, 
some of which are still in use in this) coun- 
try. As soon therefore, as the sooth-sayer 
had taken the necessary omens, the cere- 
mony was commenced by a sheep being 
sacrificed to Juno, under whose special 
guardianship marriage was supposed to 
rest. The theeee was next laid upon two 
chairs, on whieh the bride and bridegroom 
Sat, over Whol pravers were then said. At 
ihe conclusion of the service the bride was 


| ied by three vouny ten to the home of her 


hhustuand. 

She generally took with her a distaff and 
splodte filled with wool, indicative of the 
first work in her new married life—spin- 
ning fresh yariments for her husband. Five 
torches were carried to light her. It) bas 
been Suggested that the custom once exist- 
ed in this country. 

Shakspeare speaks of this practice where 
Joun of Are, thrusting out a burning toreh 
on the top of the tower of Rouen, cries: 

*Behold, this is the happy wedding toren 
Phat Jolneth Rouen with her countrymen 

The threshold of the house was gavly de- 
corateu with flowers and yarlands; and in 
order to keep out infection it was anointed 
with certain unetious perfumes. As a pre- 
servative, tioreover, against soroery and 
evil influences, it was diseuchanted by 
various charms, After being thus prepared 
the bride was lifled over the threshold, it 
being considered unlucky for her to tread 
across iton first entering her husband's 
house. 

The musicians {hen struck up their music 
andthe company sang “Epithalamiuin,”’ 
The keys of the house were then placed in 
the voung wife's hauds, syimibolical of ber 
now belngy tiuetress, 

A cake, too, baked by the vestal virgins, 
which had been carried before her in the 
procession from the place of the marriage 
ceremony to the husband's home, was now 
divided among the juests, 

To enhance the merriment of the festive 
oceasion,the brick groom threw nuts among 
the boys, who then, a8 nowadays, enjoyed 
heartilv a grand seramble. 

In this description of a Roman wedding 

! observe how many of it 


al 


the render w 


letails correspond, more I 


less. with simi- 
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Don't e awake tg anc cough! Ave 4 


; 


Cherry Pectoral will relieve the cougn and 
induce a good night's rest. 








THE MOONSHINE LAND. 





Where the ghost of the Gi00-goo goes .o roost 
on the topmost tine of a red-ripe star, 
Where’the Whangdvuo whistlesand whets his voice, 
And the throsth twavers afar, 
W here the owls hoo-hoo 
Till their lips grow blue, 
And the ecevers answer a lonesome coo, 


Where the moon-mists drip from the lid of night, 
And the Hoodoo sports with a skein of shine ; 
Where the lamp of the light’ ning Ong falls faint, 

And the Whickwhacks wheel in line, 
When the wind blows weak 
From his swollew cheek, 

And the volce of the Echo scarce can speak. 


Where the Twintwelves revel in Rainbows end’s, 
When the giass kleams, gemmed with diamond dew; 
Where the oberish oogers piroquette. 
Aud the Nignt-neoteth nods at you, 
Till your eyes grow hot, 
Aud you wot not what 
The shape of thesun, or—aecariet blot | 
—JOE HALL. 
- —_— <a ea 


Humorous. 


A rising man—A_ balloonist. 


——— 


Ball loon —A crazy cricketer. 
What is good diet for a wise man? Sage. 
A man skilled in black- 


sinith. 





forging —The 


A man of many parts—The book can- 
Vas-er, 

At what season did Eve cat the apple? 
fuarly in the fall, 

What roof never keeps out the wet? The | 
roof of the mouth, 

Why is a baby like new flannel? Because | 


itslrinks from washing. 


When does a woman's tongue go quick- 
est? When it’ na railroad, 

Why is 5 like asmart repartee? Because 
It begins and ends In saueciness 

Why is the average sermon like aspara- 
Kus? Because the end is the best part, 

In what place did the cock crow when all 
the world could. hear him’ Noah's Ark, 

Why isa big fortune like a hard sum in 
arithmetic? It°s something to sigh-for, 

Why is a widower like a house in a state 
vf dilapidation’Y Because he wants re-pak: ing. 

Onee used always recommended in Heart 
Disease, Dr. Graves” Heart Regulator, Price §1. at 
druy gists. | 

Why is an author's tale like a China- 
man’s pig-tail’ Because they both come right out 
ol the lead, 

— 4 -—_— 
Hughes Corn and Bunion Plasters 





Give instant relief, and elect aecure., (They are not 
pads to relieve the pressure.) Each 25 cents per box; 
twelve Corn orsix Bunion in each box, Sent by 
mallou receiptof price, OC. C. HUGIIES, Drugyist, 
eighth and Race sts., Philadelphia, Pa, 
———_—_—_— - = 
Supertluous Hair 


Madame Wamoold’s Specitic permancutlhy removes 
Supertlious Hair without injuring the skin, Seud tor 
cireular, Madame WAMBOLD, 195 West Spring- 
field Sireet, Boston, Mass, 

—_>— - >. — 
ae When our readers answer any Adver- 


tisement found jiu these columns they will 
coufer a tavor ov the Pablisher and the ad- 
vertiser by naming (he *, .turdy> Evening 


| t*omt. 
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CORALINE 4 a 





These Corsets are recognized in Europe and 
America asthe standard of style, workmanship and 
general excellence, The Coraline with which they 
are boned is superior to whalebone in both dur- 
abilityaudcomfort. Price, from $1 up, 

For SALE BY ALL LEADING MERCHANTS, 
af void allimitations, Je sure that our nameieon 
the bux, 


WARNER BROS., 
353 BROADWAY. NEW YORK: 


THE MILD POWER 


=CURES. 


HUMPHREYS HOMEOPATHIC SPECIFICS 
In use twenty ye , < mt econ 
, I : 

‘ : I . t r mphrey 
Book on Disease and Linge ae ustrated 
Catalogue sent free. Humphreys Homeopathic 


Medicine Cv., 100 Fuliou st.. New York 


ical and efficien 


DR. RADWAY’S” 


SARSAPARILLTAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


Chronic Rheumatism, Scrofula, Glandular Swell- 
ing, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Affections, Syphi- 
litiec Complaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, Do spe pela, 
Water Brash, White Swelling, Tumors, Hip Dis 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption. 

For the cure of 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERUPTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PIM- 
PLES, BL¢ ITCH SALT RHEUM, OLD SORES, 
ULCERS, Dr. way's Sa lian Re- 
solvent excels all remedial agents. It purifies the 
blued, restoring health aud vigor: ctear skin and 
beautiful complexion secured to all. 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the Sarsapariliian Resolvent excel all 
remedial agents in the cure of Chronic Scrofuious, 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, but it is the only 
positive cure for 


Kidney and Bladder Complaints 


Urinury and Womb _ Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Stoppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 
Bright's Disease, Albuminuria, and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white of as 
egy, or threads like white silk, or there is a morbid, 
dark, bilionsappearance and white bone-dust depos- 
its, and where there is a pricking, burning sensation 
when passing water, and pain in the small of the back 
and along the loins. 
SULD BY DRUGGISTS. 

One bottle contains more of the active principles ot 
medicine than any other preparation, Taken in 
Teaspoontul Doses, while others reyuire five or six 
timesas much. One Dollar Per ttle. 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED. 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 

RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Rellef. 


MALARIA 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is not a remedial agent in the world that will 
cure Feve: and Ague, and all other Malarious, Bill- 
ous, Scarlet, Typhoid, Yellow and other fevers, (aided 
by RADWAY'S Pitts) so quick as RADWAY'S keavy 
KELIEF. 

Looseness, Diarrhea, or painful discharges from 
the bowels are stopped in fifteen or twenty minutes 
by taking Radway’s Ready Relief. Neo congestion or 
tm flammation, no weakness or lassitude, will follow 
the use of the KR, R. Relief. 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, whether sick or nervous, toothache, 
neuralgia, hervousness and sleeplessness, rheuma- 
tism, lumbago, pains and weakness in the back, 
spine, or kidneys: pains around the liver, pheurisy, 
swelling of the joints, pains in the bowels, heart- 
burn and pains of all kinds, Radway’s Ready Relief 
will sfford immediate ease, and its continued use for 
a few days effect a permanentcure.. Price, Ocents. 


RADWAYS REGULATING PLS 


Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


Perfectly Tasteless, elegant!y cvated with sweet 
gum, purge, regulate, purify, cleanse, and strengthen, 

RADWAY’'S PILLS for the cure of all disorders of 
the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nere 
vous Diseases, Headache, Constipation, Custiveness, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Fever, Inflam- 
mation of he Bowels, Piles, and all derangements of 
the Internal Viscera. Purely veyetable, containing 
no mercury, minerals or deleterious drugs, 

Se Observe the following symptouis resulting from 
Diseases of the Digestive Organs: Constipation, In- 
ward Piles, Fulness of the Blood inthe Head, Acid- 
ity of the Stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust of 
Food, Fulness or Weight in the stomach, Sour Eruc- 
tations, Sinking or Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 
or Suffocating Sensations when in a lying posture, 
Dimness of €ision, Dots or Webs before the Sight 
Fever and Dull Pain in the Head, Deticieney of Pers- 

iration, Yellowness of the Skin and Eves, Pain in 
he Side, Chest, Limbs, and Sudden Flushes of Heat, 
Burning in the Flesh. ; ee 

A few doses of RADWAY'S PIILS will free the 
system of all the above-named disorders, 


Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 
READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 


Send a letter otome to RADWAY & CO., Ne. 3% 
Warren 8S ew York. 
42@~ \nformation worth thousands will be sent to you. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Be sure and ask for Radway’s, and see that the 
tame ‘‘Radway’’ is on what you le 


| CURE FITS}. 





When I say cure i do not mean tecreiy to slop 
ethem return again, I mean aradical cure. 


i} © the disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or FALLING 
f NEss a Nie g et Iwarrant my remedy tocuro 
t Cases t rs have fa i ason for 
I ra tise anc & 
infa le x y. Give Expressa Pos 

ensts uU g for a trial, and I will : 


H I t Peari St... York 


The Biggest Thing Ont ssa 


(mew) E. NASUN & Co., 1D Fulton St., New York. 








ordi 








—— = 











= ee — 


‘New Publications. 


~ “The Joys of of lite,” by Emile Zola, ‘and 
the last novel from his pen, just out is an 
inteusely powerful and deeply interesting 
romance. The career of a young girl strug- 

livg in the whirl of life is iis mainspring. 

yery ‘early thrown among the rough 
phases of life, she experiences sorrow and 
suffering of the keenest type, but at the 
saine time, they are not unmixed with the 
joys of existence. Love is a potent factor 
in the heroine’s remarkable career. **The 
Joys of Life’’ is now all the rage in Paris, 
and is e:nphatically a family draina, spicy 
and bright, while thetic and thrilling. 
T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, 
Publishers, Price 75 cts. 

Poesy is a gift quite comtnon to the sons 
ot Scotland—the land of the singer, Burns— 
but it is oftener felt than expressed. When 
however, cne of her sons of song appears in 
print, it is more than worth while to lis- 
ten to his melodies. We have just received 
a litéle voluine entitled ‘Poems on Scottish 
andA merican Subjects” by Janes Kennedy 
that is of this class. Mainly written in the 
Scottish dialect, and pervaded with all the 
warmth of national feeling so marked in 
his people,the work will particularly awake 
Dieasant echoes in the bosoms of his fellow- 
countrymen altbough not without charms 
even to those born under other than Cale- 
donian skies. It is nade up of productions 
of varied nature all of which are good, and 
soine superior. Iltis likewise beautifully 
printed and bound, For sale by Robertson 
& Co. 140 Chambers St. New York. Price 
$1,00. 

MAGAZINES. 

Cassell’s Family Magazmne tor April is 
brimful of matter interesting and useful. 
With its seriais, short stories, poetry, mis- 
celianeous articles, a page of inusic, and de- 

artiments it contains enough to please and 
inpprove all. Aimong some of the articles 
are: Sweet Seventeen; How Coke is Made; 
The Preservation of Heelth; The Perlect 
Lady; The National Music of Scotland; 
What to Wear; Ewmployinent for Geutle- 
nen; Within the Clas a story; Sights and 
Scenes of the New World, ete, ete. All 
the subjects that adinit of it are plentifully 
and beautifully illustrated besides. 15 cts. 

r number. Cassell & Company, New 

Tork. 

George Cary Eggleston’s contribution to 
the March Magazine of American Hletory 
concludes bis brilliant and timely essays 
on: Our Twenty-one Presidents, the current 
chapter treating of, The Last Eleven. Ele- 
ven striking portraits accompanying the 
article. The Barony of Nazareth, a short 
and very interesting paper by Davis Brod- 
head; Rufus King and the duel between 
Hamilton and Burr, by Dr. Charies R. 
King, grandson of Rufus King; Part II. of 
the Griswold Family of Connecticut, by 
Protessor Edward E. Salisbury. The Early 
Settlement of Long Island. Brisot de 
Warville, his Notes on Ainerica in 1738— 
the subject of the frontispiece to the Maga- 
zine; Chapter VI. of the ‘Private Intelli- 
gence” papers. Two Unpublished Letters 
of Washington; Notes, Queries, Replies, 
Societies, and Book Notices, all combine to 
make anotable number of this valuable 


ene Published at 30 Latayette 


lace, New York City. 

Whether the United States are to regain 
their forimer pre-eminent rank as a coin- 
inercial and naval power on the seas, is a 
question that no Aimerican can contemplate 
with indifference. Eeenunene is discussed 
with marked ability in the North American 
Review for . by the Hon. Nelson 
Dingley, M.C. Judge J. A. Jameson, in 
the same suiease of the Review, discusses 
the question: Shall Our Civ ilization be Pre- 
served; pointing Oul the means that are at 
hand for withstanding the various agencies, 
physical, moral and intellectual, which 
threaten to overturn our existing civil and 
social institutions, The Rev. Dr. Philip 
Schatt gives a sketch of the Development 
of Religious Freedom. Dr. Felix L. Os- 
wald oe of Chanyes in tae Climate of 
North America; with special reference to 
the ineres <p _ > ney of disastrous 
floods. Prof, C Egyart offers A Plea 
for Modern Pee M ok 8, inthe higher edu- 
cation; and Jullan Hawthorne discourses 
of Literature for Children. Finaliy, there 
is a discussion of Kecent Criticisins of the 
Bible, by the a) Dr. R. Heber Newton 
and the Rev. A. G. Mortimer. 

Ainong the soieahiel the March number 
of that excellent publication The Sanitarian 
are the following interesting and valuable 
articles: Physical Training; Sanitary Rela 
tions of Geology and Topography; Chemis 
try in its relations to Domestic Life; Vien- 
nese Bread; Ventiiation; Thirty Years 
Sanitary Progress in (ue Navy—Its Present 
Needs; A Disease no Curable by Physic; 
Water Supply; Siup!e Tests for Purity of 
water; Potato Pancakes; Use of Tobacco; 
Relation of Sanitary Science to National 
Health; Education in the United States;The 
Chicago River; Editor's Tables terary 
Notices, ete., etc. Dr. A. N. Bell, Publisher 
New York. Price 35 cents a number. 

Along the articles illustrated and other- 

wise contained inthe April Manhattan are: 
Edwin Booth with a plotorraph byw Sarony 


and illustrations frou: pilot uraphs anda 
painting by Jervis; Sounds of a Spring 
Evening, a poein; An Autographical Ro- 
mance, a story, Julian Hawthorne: Litera- 
ture and Science, Mat y Ari K isimet, 
uu I> ‘ te J i) I iss { it iryz 

7 ; « 

} 111s 
Tinkling ‘ iis, Kedyar f 
Literehure; Sega balk i Ss nagund 


Published Temple Cv urt, Kew York, 
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Facetie. 


Of all the ‘Perey family who is the no- 
blest’ Peicy-vere. And the most cruel? Percy- 
cute, 

How many neck-ties had Job? He had | 
three miserable comforters; and they were all | 
worsted. 


Among the proposed fashions of the com- | 


ing spring is one to have divorce certificates trimmed 
with crape. 

It has been found that the termination MORE 
*‘atic’’ In the words lunatic and fanatic, refers to the 


























upper sory. line Great q Resterer nad thy ’ Reonewer, changes grey I hair to ita cr in 
» . nal) +. Ss y. ot @ dye. arvelious invention Grey bal old men ary 
Ww hen would you expect a man to on women, gradually and permoancoty. Rete weeks. Nomore gray hair! Also grows Byard oe 
from a stitch in his side? When he has been hemmed fend for descriptive hook, and testimonials and opinions of eminent chemists and doctors, ete., whotecom. 
in by a crowd. mend it highly. Address. WEST & (O. 7 Marray Strect, New-York. 
Brown says it is a wonder there is any | ——— —- ———___—_—_—-—— 
truthfulness in the world when mankind begins life | sity 





by lying in the eradle, | AG kK NT SS Ww A NT E DD 
A wag picked up a flower in a ball-room : es Wee 
—most of the ladies had gone—aud sang pathetically, MONARCH H HORSE HOE 


**°Tis the last rose of some her.’’ 





Father—‘“‘I never imagined that your 
studies would cost me so much money,*’ Stadent FO R A LL. AND a WA 
**Yes, and I don’t study much, elther,.’’ For Hoeing & 
An eagle carried oft a small boy at Waco, N ay 
Tex., and the city authorities are agitating the ques- 0 E : N DRED Ete urni . 
tion of hatching eagles as au important local Iindus- ) 30 Days 


try. 
Never neglect Heart Disease, but use Dr. Of h . P | No Me —» TEST TRIAL 

Graves’ Heart Regulator. Price §1.; 6 for $ by drug- ( e Most opu ar 6 ngs, . 

«ists. 


+ T 
sot ; , 4 = 
Advertising pays in every way. An Iowa ~Musie and W ords, “fs immense saving of tnber aed money. 
r u © 
man, who advertises extensively, was thereby lately FOR and Eiit potatoce, “corn, ete. ’ 16 ‘times a. 


discovered by his wife, whom he had deserted several easy and fnet as 220 man ca be 


yeare ago. WANTED. - Mentlon ee nee n Agen 
A Camden woman applied to a doctor for P 
a prescription forher husband's rheumatism. ‘‘iet e Monarch Mig. (o., 06 State St. Chicago, IIL 


that prepared, *’ said the medical man, ‘‘and rub it 











well into your husband’s back. If it does him any | a Free ! Ca rds and Chromos 
good, let ine know; I've got a touch of rheumatism | we Glt doth Wise by Gale eatinie an atrenst - 
m yeelr.*’ SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER Gierman, Fre h, and American Chromo (arde, i 
BEEN MADE BEFORE tinted and gold grounds, with a price let of over WO 
= different designs, on recelptof astawp for postage 


The chance of a life time for Singers, | We will also send tree by mall as samples, ten of our 
beautiful Chrotios, on receipt of ten cents to pay for 


Players, Glee Clubs, etc., to get a splendid ' Basel 
a ; packing and postage; al cenuclose « confidertial price 
jot of the best SOnLES, music and eee list of our large oll Clromos. Agents wanted, Ad- 


published for dress, 
F. GLEASON &CO., M#Summer St., Boston, Mase. 


Is not always enjoy ed by those who seem 

to possess it. he tulnt of corrupted GENTS WANTED fortwo new fast-<elling arti- 
vlood may be secretly undermining the prams trict dimeinteeattesntat nn ace 
constitution. In time, the poison will cer- 

tainly show its effects, and with all the more For 10 cents in currency or postage stamps 

virulence the longer it has been allowed : " ; ert 


to permeate the system. Each pimple, sty we will send (ail charges postpaid ) 


» 


boil, skin disorder and sense of unnatura ‘ ° ‘ Re leved and cured without the Injury trusses luflet, 
san ’ ' tb ft ’ = tea, 
lussitude, or lahguor, is one of Nature's One Hundred ( hoice Sones, nose whe value tminualiy Sens ceebneeleted’ con 
wurnings of the consequences of neglect. » fore, and the comforts of physical soundness, should 
p line pthoe in securing the benefits of Nie treatment 
9 a music and words, to any address. Among | and remedies His book, containing Hheneases ot 
. : bhadecuses before and after cure, wih evidence of tia 
er S arsa ari a them we may mention the following pete ind Indorsements from Mistingulshed ply i. 
coons, clergymen, merchants, farmersvengineers, cod 
The Last Rose of Summer eotlven is miatled to those who send ten cent Prin | 
’ palofice, No. [1 Broadway, N.Y. 


Is the only remedy that can be relied upon, A Violet from Mother's Grave. 


in all cases, to eradicate the taint of hered- Tripping o’er the hills. 
itury disease and the special corruptions Rich and Rare were the Gems She Wore. 
of the blood. It is the only alterative [’'m Getting a Big Boy Now 

that is sufficiently powerful to thoroughly B =. 7 


cleanse the system of Serofulous and Katey’s Letter. CURED IN ITS VARIOUS STAGES. 


COLDEN SPECIFIC CO. 


recuperation from the enfeeblement and Twickenham Ferry 
‘ ‘ 185 BR ce &t., CINCINWATT, O, 


*bility cause , se dise "Se ° . 
debility cuused by these diseases The Blue Alsatian Mountains. 


Myriads of Cures ps WHAT 26C, WILL DO! 


tomers, we will send ji 


Mercurial impurities and the pollution © Fred, tell the - to Stop ! } peaire for stimulants entirely removed. Home 
of Contagious Diseasés, It also neu- One Bumper at Parting. treatment. Medicine can be administered without 
tralizes the poisons left - enerss Little Golden Sunbeam knowledge of patient, by simply placing it in 
; . 8 , . colfee, tea orany article of food. Cures guuranteed. 
and Scarlet Fever, and enables rapid Kathleen Mavourneen. Bend fur Circulars. Address 
| 
| 


Achieved by AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, in The Torpedo and the Whale ! | Chiodos ‘En waned Pictures, dtverman Doll's Hes 
the past forty yeurs, are attested, and there The Man with the Sealskin Pants, Fs ag mpeg te MB oar py: Bee gee gy 

is no blood disease, at all possible of cure, The Ola Folks are gone. | cool Sranaiey Pictures, 460 tetections tay Awtumreois 
that will not yield to it. Whatever the Is Jennie True To Me? Altvumes, bo Odd Gaines, half degen crew etyvle Hed 
ailinents of this ” lass, and wherever found, Oh, Lucinda. is nail, ‘oe set - t for arte, in t psn Vive 1 “ r 
from the scurvy of the Arctic circle to the Put Away That Straw. $1.0, Address Cugsmy & Cu, 





*veldt-sores” of South Afriea, this rem- 


edy has afforded health to the sufferers With the Angels By and Bye. 

by whom it was employed. Druggists Scenes of Childhood MP T id N. 
everywhere can cite numerous cases, With- _ Grandmother's Chair. | 

in their personal knowledge, of remark- Oh, Mary Ann, I'll Tell Your Ma! GONSUMP TI Trae 
able cures wrought by it, where all other My Heart’s with my Norah | have been care deed, ao atrong tx my faith tn ite efen 
treatment had been unavailing. People Sale Tah | that f wis had a thie disoaan, to tated nies tl 
will do well to apg ; | press &P, O. address. bis. T A HLOCUM, 141 Poari Be. 


The Colored Hop 
: Don’t Shut out the Sunlight Mother 
Trust Nothing Else The Sweet Flowers I’ve Brought to Yor a 


Meet me To-night 


than AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. Numerous Angel Faces o'er the oe — PILLS OF TANSY are Be rie Faiz Rafe 






crude mixtures ure offered to the public 











as “blood purifiers,” which only allure Yes, I')) Love You When You're Old Sealed particulars 2 ete 

the patie - with the pre tense of many Te | de ( hile iren Good yy e. oe Wlicox Hpectfic Medicine Co., Phi ladelphia, Pa. 

cheap doses, and with which it is folly to ‘ ' . Love ‘ly( dsChoice Uhroms ny 
e xperime ‘nt while disease is steadily be- ilar ly Ev e. Et Ftc. GO ° yC ar pretty type, post-patd We, Zo 
coming more deep-seated and difficult of ‘ ii wid they sale died, « ug He | aad Py = aris Wr. Hid 
cure. Some of these mixtures do much DI] NI kK M 1" SIC ( O., fore with @ bile, order other styles. Big pay to ay ig 
lasting harm. Bear in mind that the on!y By Set 6e for teres sand sam 
medicine that can radically purify the Address 726 Sansom Street, 4 [wetere yf * Se canes a‘ Wh ety 
Vitiated blood is Philadelphia, P wd Work rriden, Count, 

. : id tt ’ as “atin fa- 


f-oiden 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 


PREPARED BY 


JASTER CABDS. (ur Latest Productio: 

4 bist of 46¢te (16 cards lewigned fope sulk riendabip, 
? I t Mit 23 
tw Moetwes 


Faster, the whole forming one of the Finest € 01 
thons for = . books © oe ee ~olation cardsty betound 
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Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. in the U.S bs sisove sent um receipt of Zar. Cat s- bare, oo 6D miatoe, He. # pia de th be 
logues free. .M ay OOKS A2CO., Andover, © 6 peeks | na Mg ry Hay” ? 
é 5 se "Pp ype bie srt. 2 
Sole he ae Somanens eee Ee PLAYING CARI HADED that ad ‘ 
‘, {Is, = en na ree cone es 
six bottle “8 for a sed | ] read them except the owner, with tell inetruc- & Return to ne with TE 
thons for learning them,by mall, viet e. “tamps taken, isO CTS. & you'l) yet by ma 
—— Address F. WARD, Flinwood, Mas. A GOLDEN BOI OF GOODS 
( \REAT TRIAL OFFER. For 7% one-cent U. PERT wel pda wime P ‘URE MONFY. in One Month, 
r postage slunps L will send 13 ar HOICEST BIRCH S AND NOT aN anything eine Atmolute’ ertaint 
REED-~, growth of °33, 0 to S00 seeds [n each, worth WFEARE Ot T Dieed nv capital. M Young |: 3Greeawich St, Yor 
$) Dat regular prices: New Diamond Pansies, # i198 ee 
vars., mixed: Double Aster, 12 cols.; Verbena, 10 SOLD he gy ee $ Des Bt, N :MORI 
sorts; Velvet Blower, scols.; New Nicotiana; Chrys- sd 51k y $ HINE ee 
athemum, % vars ithisens: New Emperor Petu- iets , lomekas Chand P 
nia, 20 vars.: 1) le Portulaca, & cole.; Candytuft; Pat | stone Enews! po pany At... int . i ie toe Poe Teor 
Cauterbury Bells cols. : New V. Stock Clarkia, 10 vara, , > , : ° , een cure himaeif qo ch rand . ocels. 
; bouk, Ze. Steam Card Works, We llaves, alsan . 
Catalogue free L. W. GOODELL, Amberst, Mass. ° “Le b 6-4 om 
sales QURE CURE for epllepey(fts)or + free tot ASK, Ay Hoy 160 balion Bt, Sew Lork Ley. 
Full-Site, THE UNIVERSAL BATH "fononn 9 pour. Dr. Kruse, “#2 Hickory St., St. Louis, M p - ; 
7 o | SOR east A rizeé 
—-, 4 4 518) . r ‘ J 
lon ; : £E.J). KNOWLTON Aan Arbor Mich. # LOO 
SILKS FOR CRAZY PATCHWORK, { CABINETS ; | 
/ 8 ‘ } "4 t Var les r ‘ 
2 ku . em ery Silk, aseorted e 
ylors, free w ‘ yf Q order ey- 4 Wa ‘ pl) 2 | 
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A Narrow Escape. 


BY RANDALL W. BAYLE. 


BOUT forty years ago IT was in oom. 
mand of a barque which had been 
chartered by government during the 

Sbinese War. 

At Nankin we had landed the horses be. 
longing to a regiment of artillery, and were 
Iving clome alonyside a uarrow wharf await- 
jog further orders, 

The bills just above were crowned by a 
line of forte occupied by British troops; 
not far frou us lay a oorvette; while the 
harbor was dotted with mmen-of-war and 
merchant vessels My ing the Farglish flag, as 
well as innumerable siialler craft. 

Our expectation of seeing something Ex- 
citing in the way ol active service was sud- 
denly brought to an end by the declaration 
of peace, and earlv in August, we heard all 
the forts beld by our soldiers were .shortly 
to be evacuated, 

I bad just inade arrangements witha 
friend, captain of a barque tying out in the 
harbor, to accompany we tora days shoot 
ing inland, and to see something of the 
country, When, early inthe morning, AS We 
Were preparing for our start, a quantity of 
ainmunition of every deseription, powder, 
shot, sheils, &e., about two hundred tons 
weight, was brought down to the wharf, 
with orders to have it puton board the near 
eat vessel for afler-distribution. 

This happened to be iny own; and having 
waited tosee the whole stored unger latehes 
mv friend G— and I started on ourexecur 
sion. 

The day was intensely hot, seareely the 
Blightest movement in the trees, and that 
peculiar and ominous stillness in the at 
mosphere which always precedes a violent 
elorii. 

We had but poor sport; and tired and 
hungry, Were returning late in the atter- 
noomto the harbor, when the pathering 


masses Of inky clouds burst over our leas | 


into a drenching downpour of tropical rain, 
speedily soaking us to tlie shin. 

As we neared the ship, TL persuaded ( 
tocome on board with tie, instead of re 
turning to his own vessel, which lay at 
some distance out, protiusing bit a change 
of gacments and a yood dinner. 

We were soon seated in tuv snug eatin, 
doing justice toummexcellent trent, and at 
first hardiv conseiousot the thunder, whieh 
tight now be heard growling at lessening 
intervals In the distance. 

It was notountil the Jightuing thashed 
more vividly and the peals grew louder, 
that our attention was ato length aroused, 
andy friend resnarked— 

“Tsay, the storm's evidently coming up 
pretty heavily. How about all that powder 
of yours ?) Suppose we should be struck ! 
l'un beyimuing to Wish Dd gone lowe, old 
fellow.” 

“Nonsense!” T replied. “We're sife 
enough; the worst is about over now.” 

Searcely had the words left iy lips when 
an intensely vivid flash of lightning sud 
denly illuminated the @ibin as with the 

lave of noonday, followed tostuntane: usly 
by aterrible peal of thunder, wlieh broke, 
as it seemed, imipediately over our heads, 
almost stunning us wilh its deafening re 
verberations. 

The vessel quivered with the shock from 
stern to stern, and, our faces blanched with 
terror, we sprang to our feet. 


| occurred, and found that the incident of the 


l tnarked: 


} and not she alone, but a yood many other 


| forts above had deserted their mess-dinner 


Never shall I forget GQ—'s agonized ox- | 


pression— 

“Gracious powers! we're struck!" and 
my instant thought 

How soon would the explosion follow, 
if the mast were struck ? 

The ammunition lay just below. Tbe 
fleve inv friend turned to throw himself 
from the porthole; but I excilained— 

“No, no; on deck I" 

In Jess tine than T have taken to write 
it, we bad roshed up the couimpanion-way, 
Pitehy darkness had succeeded the sudden 
illuimination. 

As we emerged on the deck,] ran violent- 
ly against some one, 

“eWho's there?" 

“Tt's ime, captain.” 

I distinguished the voice of the chief 
officer. 

“Wirat is it?” 

“We're struck.” 

“Where ?"’ 

“The maintnast.”’ 

“Bring lanterns at once.” 

The figures ofthe men could hardly be 
Beer on deck In the darkuess which lay 
around. 

Barely had two miuuates had elapsed; the 
lanterns were brought, and T ordered one 
of the hatelhes to be raised. 

It was an anxious second, 

Was there fre below ? 

Only a volume of sulphurous sinoke 
poured ont. 

“Open another.” 

This time the tien worked witn more 
alacrity ; the first aliwost paralyzing fear 
had passed. 

One aller another, the 
lifted. 

Simoke issued at first then no more. 

There was neither tlamne nor the sinell of 


hatches were 


fire. 
I turned to some of the erew, and 
ordered thet te fol Ww ot 4 
We carefully examined the a munition 
which had been Miserly | a’ i t 
Palast, ly a t met al 
Dhow 
lait raginenis * 
around, «a8 we #4w™ 
the lower part Wis r ed and thi Kened 


One of tue crew LOW Cale forward with 


| torches were carried to light her. It bas 


'tion within which the chain was coiled 


| Cargo, 








THE SATURDAY 


the remark that he and some of his mates | 
had scen the lightning distinetly strike the | 
tiast, disappear, then reappear, and giiding 
along the deck, vanish suddenly over the 
side of the ship. 
With as nivet, light asour lanterns would 
supply, we carefully examined into the 


secrming miracie, and soon found the 
sulor's statement bad been perfectly 
accurate, 


Imust explain that at the tiine of which 
I write, certain arrengements ou board ship 
were rather different frou those of the 
present day. 

At that time, at the base of the nainmast, 
there was the chain-locker,the square erec- 


when notin use, 

The electric current had evidently run 
down the spar, and then, having been 
diverted by the inetal, which was a better 
conductor, had followed the coil of the chain 
round the inside of the locker, was con- 
veyed by itup through the scuttle on one 
side, along the deck, and over the stern of 
the Vessel, where the anchor was dropped 
tuto the sea, 

The mnystery was explained, and I felt 
that we were safe, 

tut how narrowly we bad escaped ! 

The whole incident had pussed so quickly 
and there had been such keen excitement 
during the few ininutes our anxious search 
had lasted, that the progress of the storm 
was unheeded, 

But its fury seemed to have spent itself 
in that one terrific e@erash, and now the 
Clouds were dispersing, and the tnoon soon 
Shone out in all its clear splendor, and the 
sins appeared one by one overhead. 

My tnendand I remained on deck for an 
hour or more before turning in, and then 
wished each other good-night, with a deep 
leecling of gratitude for our preservation, 
none the less sincere that it was expressed 
In#®ilence, by an unwonted though hearty 
claspof the hands, 

arty the following morning I went on 
board the corvette to report what had 


previous bight bad caused considerable 
interest among ber offilecrs and crew. 
One young lieutenant very coolly re- 


“Ah, captain, we were looking out for a 
grand transtorimation seene last night."’ 

“My good sir,’’ I retorted, disgusted at 
his tevitv, “vou would not have seen much 
that's certam. Had we blown up, rest 
agsiired your vessel would have gone too ; 


ecralt as well,”’ 
IT heard later that the officers at the hill- 


to watelh the storia; and one of them told 
ineotthe intense excitement which pre- 
Vollod when they saw the lightning slay 
Ing around the tiasts of iny ship, knowing 
as they did the combustible nmeture of her 


“Wenever,’ ne said to me, “expected to 
see you alive again.” 

M'ten daring wy life have T been in peril 
bv land and by sea; but never, 1 think, 
was bso nuearasudden and awful death as 
on that Auyust evening, forty years ago, 

—>_ -- 

Onp MARRIAGE CustToMs,—As far as the 
nuptial coresmouy itself was concerned, the 
Romans were in the babit of celebrating it 
Villitnany imposing rites and = customs, 
some of which are still in use in this) coun. 
try. As soon therefore, as the sooth-sayer 
had taken the necessary omens, the cere. 
Inony Was commenced by asheep being 
sacrificed to Juno, under whose special 
guardianship toarriage was supposed to 
rest. ‘Phe theece was next laid upon two 
Chairs, on Which the bride and bridegroom 
sat, over Whom pravers were then said. At 

he conclusion of the service the bride was 
led by three yvouny tien to the home of her 
lust. 

She penerally took with her a distaff! and 
splodie filled with wool, indicative of the 
first work in her new inarried life—spin- 
Hing tresh ypariuients for her husband. Five 





been Suyyested that the Custom once uxist- 
ed in this country. 

Shakspeare speaks of this practice where 
Joun of Arc, thrusting outa burning torch 
cn the top of the tower of Rouen, eres: 

“Behold, this is the happy wedding toreh 
Piiat Jolueth Rouen with her countrymen | 

The threshold of the house was gavly de- 
corated with flowers and yvarlands; and in 
order to keep out infection it was anointed 
with certain unectious perfumes. As a pre- 
servaliVe, toreover, agalust soroerv and 
evil influences, it was disenchanted by 
various charms, After being thus prepared 
the bride was lifted over the threshold, it 
being considered unlucky for her to tread 
across iton first entering her busband’s 
hbouse, 

The inusicians then struck up their music 
andthe company sang “KE pithalamiuam.’” 
The keys of the house were then placed in 
the vouny wife's hands, symiboilical of ber 
now beluy uuetress, 

A cake, too, baked by the vestal virgins, 
wiiich had been carriea before her in the 
procession from the place of the marriage 
ceremony to the husband's home, was now 


} divided among the yruests, 


To enhance the merriment of the festive 


) occasion, the bridegroom threw nuts anony 
| the boys, who then, as nowadays, enjoyed 


heartily a grand seram 


the \S serve | N ' f - 


’ 


_—_ - -—<—- 


Dor e aWakKe isa yi \ ve o 
Cherry Pectoral will relieve the cougu and 
induce a good night's rest. | 


EVENING POST. 


THE MOONSHINE LAND. 





Where the ghost of the (i00-g00 goes .0 rovst 
on the topmost tine of a red-ripe star, 
Where’the Whangdvo whistles and whets his voice, 
Aud the throstic twavers afar, 
W here the owls hoo-hoo | 
Till their lips grow blue, | 
And the eevers auswer a lonesome coo, 


Where the moon-mists drip from the lid of night, 
And the Hoodou sports with a skelp of shine ; 
Where the fainp of the lightning Ong falls faint, 

Aud the Whickwhacks wheel in line, 
When the wind blows weak 
From his swolleu cheek, 

And the voice of the Echo searce can speak. 


Where the Twintwelves revelin Rainbows end's, 
When the giass gleams, gemmed with diamond dew; 
Where the oberish oogers piroquette. 
Aud the Nignt-notet nods at you, 
‘Till your eyes grow hot, 
And you wot not what 
The shape of thesun, or—aecariet blot | 
—JoE HALL. 
- —— 


Humorous. 


A rising man—A_ balloonist. 


Ball loon--A CTAZY cricketer. 
What is good diet for a wise man? Sage. 





A man skilled in black- | 


sinith. 


forging —The 


A man of many parts—The book can- 


Vas-er, 


At what season did Eve eat the apple? 
Farly in the fall. 

What roof never keeps out the wet? The 
roof of the mouth, 

Why is « baby like new flannel? Because | 


it slirinks from washing. 


When does 4 woman’s tongue go quick- 
est? When it's on a railroad, 

Why is 5 like a smart repartee? Because 
it begins and ends tu sauciness, 

Why is the average sermon 
Kus’ Because the end is the best part, 


like aspara- 


In what place did the cock crow when all 
the world could.hear him’ Noah's Ark, 

Why isa big fortune like a hard sum_ in 
arithmetic % It's something to sigh-for, 

Why is a widower like a house in a state 
of dilapidation? Because he wants re-pai ing. 

Ouee used always recommended in Heart 
Disease, Dr. Graves’ Heart Regulator, Price §1. at 
druy gists. | 

Why is an author's tale like a China- 
man’s pig-tail ¥ 
ol the head, 


sSecause they both come right out 


ee « —— 
Hughes Corn and Bunion Plasters 
Grive iustant reliel, and efleetaecure, (They are not | 
pads to relieve the pressure, ) buch 25 cents pe rbox: 
twelve Corn orsix Bunion in each box, sent by 
mallou receiptof price, C.O. HUGILES, Drugyist, 
eighth and Race Sts., Philadelphia, I’a 
_— © 
superfluous Mair 
Madame Waipoold’s Specitic permanouthy removes 
Supertivous Hair without injuring the skin. Send tor 
cireular,. Madame WAMBOCLID, 19S West Spring- 
field Sireet, Boston, Mass, 
—_>_- © —......_ | 
ae” When our readers answer any Adver- 
tisement found jiu these columns they will 
conufer a tavor on the Pablisher and the ad- 
vertiser by naming (‘he *, turds» Evening 
tom. 
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FlexiBLe 
ee ee 
These Corsets are recognized in Europe and 
America asthe standard of style, workmanship and 
geueral excellence, The Coraline with which they 
are boned ig superior to whalebone in both dur- 
ability audcomfort. Price, from: $1 up, 
FoR SaLE BY ALL LEADING MERCHANTS. 


Avondallimitations, Je sure that our nameieon 
the t z. 


WARNER BROS., 
353 BROADWAY. NEW YORK: 


bSP4 THE MILD POWER © 
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HUMPHREYS HOMEOPATHIC SPECIFICS 
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ical and ef! 
Book on Disease and it my ise 
Catalogue sent free. Humphreys Homeopathic 


Medicluc Cv., 109 Fulicu wt... New York 





DR. RADWAYS 


SARSAPARILLTAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 

Chronic Rheumatism, Scrofula, Glandular Swell- 
ing, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Affections, Syphi- 
litie Complaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, 
Water Brash, White Swelling, Tumors, Hip Dis 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption. 

For the cure of 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERUPTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PIM- 

LES, BLOTCH SALT RHtUM, OLD SORES, 
ULCERS, Dr. way’s Sarsapariliian He- 
solvent excels all remedial agents. It purifies the 
blood, restoring health aud vigor: ctear skin and 
beautiful comprexion secured to all. 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the Sarsaparillian Resolvent excel all 
remedial agents in the cure of Chronic Scrofuious, 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, but it is the only 
positive cure for 


Kidney and Bladder Complaints 


Urinury and Womb _ Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Stoppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 
Bright's Disease, Albuminuria, and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white of as 
egy, or threads like white silk, or there is a morbid, 
dark, bilionsappearance and white bone-dust depus- 
its, and where there isa pricking, burning sensation 
when passing water, and pain in the small of the back 
and along the loins, 
SULD BY DRUGGISTS. 

One bottle contains more of the active principles ot 
medicine than any other a Taken in 
Teaspoontul Doses, while others reguire five or six 
timesas much. One Dollar Per tle. 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEP 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED. 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 

RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is not a remedial agent in the world that will 
cure Fever and Ague, and all other Malarious, Bill- 
ous, Scarlet, Typhoid, Yellow and other fevers, (aided 
by RADWAY’S PILLS) 80 quick as RADWAY'8 READY 
KELIKEF. 

Looseness, Diarrhea, or painful discharges from 
the bowels are stopped in fifteen or twenty minutes 
bv taking Radway’s Ready Relief. Nocongestion or 
fwiflanmation, no weakness or lassitude, will follow 
the use of the R, Rk, Relief. 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, whether sick or nervous, toothache, 
neuralgia, hervousness and sleeplessness, rheuma- 
tism, lumbago, pains and weakness in the back, 
spine, or kidneys: pains around the liver, pheurisy, 
swelling of the joints, pains in the bowels, heart- 
burn and pains of all kinds, Radway'’s Ready Relief 
will efford immediate ease, and its continued use for 
a few days effect a permanentcure.. Price, Wcents. 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


Perfectly Tasteless, elegant!y cuvated with sweet 
gum, purge, regulate, purify, cleanse, and strengthen, 

RA vw AY°S PLLLS for the cure of all disorders of 
the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nere 
vous Diseases, Headache, Constipation, Costiveness, 
indigestion, Dyspepsia, Biliousness, ever, Inflam- 
mation of me dowels. Piles, and all derangements of 
the Internal Viseera. Purely veyetable, containing 
no mercury, minerals or deleterious drugs, 

Ag Observe the following symptoms resulting from 
Diseases of the Digestive Organs: Constipation, In- 
ward Piles, Fulness of the Blood inthe Head, Acid- 
ity of the Stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust of 
Food, Fulness or Weight in the stointch, Sour Eruce 
tations, Sinking or Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 
or Suffocating Sensations when in a lying posture, 
Dimness of Vision, Dots or Webs before the Sight, 
Fever and Dull Pain in the Head, Deticieney of Pers- 
piration, Yellowness of the Skin and Eves, Pain in 
the Side, Chest, Limbs, and Sudden Flushes of Heat, 
Burning inthe Flesh. 

A few doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free tse 
system of all the above-named disorders, 


Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 
READ «FALSE AND TRUE.” 


Send a letter stamp to RADWAY & CO., No. 3% 
Warren Street, New York. 
4@° |oformation worth thousands will be sent to you. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Be sure and ask for Radway’s, and see that the 
tame ‘‘Radway’’ ison what you . 
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New Publications. 


~ “The Joys. of lite,” by Ewile Zola, and 
the last novel from his pen, just out is an 
inteusely powerful and deeply interesting 
romance. 

lipg in the whirl of life is its imainspring. 

fery ‘early thrown among the rough 
phases of life, she experiences sorrow and 
suffering of the keenest type, but at the 
saine time, they are not unmixed with the 
joys of existence. Love is a potent factor 
in the heroine’s remarkable career. ‘The 
Joys of Life’ is now all the rage in Paris, 
and is e:mphatically a family draina, spicy 
and bright, while = and thrilling. 
T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, 
Publishers, Price 75 cts. 

Poesy is a gift quite comtnon to the sons 
ot Scotland—the land of the singer, Burns— 
but it is oftener felt than expressed. When 
however, cne of her sons of song appears in 
print, it is more than worth while to lis- 
ten to his melodies. We have just received 
a litéle voluine entitled **Poems on Scottish 
andA merican Subjects” by Janes Kennedy 
that is of this class. Mainly written in the 
Scottish dialect, and pervaded with all the 
warmth of national feeling so marked in 
his people,the work will particularly awake 
Dieasant echoes in the bosons of his fellow- 
countrymen although not without charms 
even to those born under other than Cale- 
donian skies. It is nade up of productions 
oft varied nature all of which are good, and 
soine superior. lt is likewise beautifully 
printed and bound, For sale by Robertson 
& Co. 140 Chainbers St. New York. Price 
$1,00. 

MAGAZINES. 

Cassell’s Family Magazne tor April is 
brimful of matter interesting and useful. 
With its seriais, short stories, poetry, mis- 
celiaueous articles, a page of inusis, and de- 

artinents it contains enough to please and 
Iinprove all. Atnong some of the articles 
are: Sweet Seventeen; How Coke is Made; 
The Preservation of Health; The Perlect 
Lady; The National Music of Scotland; 
What to Wear; Employinent for Gentle- 
men; Within the Clasps, a story; Sights and 
Scenes of the New World, ete, ete. All 
the subjects that adinit of it are plentifully 
and beautifully illustrated besides. 15 cts. 

r number, Cassell & Company, New 

Tork. 

George Cary Eggleston’s contribution to 
the March Magazine of American Hletory 
concludes bis brilliant and timely essays 
on: Our Twenty-one Presidents, the current 
chapter treating of, The Last Eleven. Ele- 
ven striking portraits accompanying the 
article. The Barony of Nagaretn, a short 
and very interesting paper by Davis Brod- 
head; Rufus King and the duel between 
Hamilton and Burr, by Dr. Charies R. 
King, grandson of Rufus King; Part II. of 
the Griswold Family of Connecticut, by 
Protessor Edward E. Salisbury. The Early 
Settlement of Long Island. Brisot de 
Warville, his Notes on Ainerica in 1788— 
the subject of the frontispiece to the Maga- 
zine; Chapter VI. of the “Private Intelli- 
gence” papers. Two Unpublished Letters 
of Washington; Notes, Queries, Replies, 
Societies, and Book Notices, all combine to 
inake anotable number of this valuable 

riodical.. Published at 30 

lace, New York City. 

Whether the United States are to regain 

their fourier pre-eminent rauk as a coin- 
inercial and naval power on the seas, is a 
question that no Ainerican can contemplate 
with indifference. The —— is discussed 
with marked ability in the North American 
Review for April, by the Hon. Nelson 
Dingley, M.C. Judge J. A. Jameson, in 
the same number of the Review, discusses 
the question: Shall Our Civilization be Pre- 
geryed; pointing oul the means that are at 
hand for withstanding the various agencies, 
physical, moral and intellectual, which 
threaten to overturn our existing civil and 
social institutions. The Rev. Dr. Philip 
Schatl gives a sketch of the Development 
of Rehygious Freedom. Dr. Felix L. Os- 
wald writes of Changes in tae Climate of 
North America; with special reference to 
the ine rooene, oN nee ney of disastrous 
floods. Prof, Eyyart offers A Plea 
for Modern pool. ives, In the higher edu- 
cation; and Julian “Hawthorne discourses 
of Literature for Children. Finally, there 
is a discussion of Recent Criticisins of the 
Bible, by the ee Dr. R. Heber Newton 
and the Rev. A. G. Mortiiner. 

Ainong the disnaaie of the March nutmmber 
of that excellent publication 7Ae Sanitarian 
are the following interesting and vaiuapble 
articles: Physical Training; Sanitary Rela 
tions of Geology and Topography; Chemis 
try in its relations to Domestic Life; Vien- 
nese Bread; Ventiiation; Thirty Years 
Sanitary Progress in tiie Navy—Its Present 
Noeds; A Disease no Curable by Physic; 
Water Supply; Simp!e ‘Tests for Purity of 
water; Potato Pancakes; Use of Tobacco; 
Relation of Sanitary Science to National 
Health; Education in the United States;The 
Chicago River; Evitor’s Tables terary 
Notices, ete., ete. Dr. A. N. Bell, Publisher 
New York. Price 35 vents a number. 

Ainong the articles illustrated and other- 
wise contained inthe April Manhattan are: 


Edwin Booth with a plotocraph by Sarony 
and illustrations frou: pilot vraphs anda 
painting by Jervis; Sounds of a Spring 
Evening, a poemn; An Autographical Ro- 


nance, a story, Julian Hawthe : Litera- 


{ 3 ry, « ! awthort J Full-Site, 
ture and Science, Mat y Ari Kisinet, ‘ t 
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[ nk iz Tvinvails, I , i RK 
Literzhure; Town ui nagundl, 
Published Temple Court, Ne w York, 
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Of all the Percy family who is the no- 
biest? Peicy-vere. And the most cruel? Percy- 


| cute, 


The career of a young girl strug- | 


' three miserable 








How many neck-ties had Job? He had 
comforters; and 
worsted, 

Among the proposed fashions of the com- 
ing spring is one to have divorce certificates trimmed 
with crape. 

It has been found that the termination 
‘‘atic’’ tu the words lanatic and fanatic, refers to the 
upper story. 

When would you expect a man to ~~ 
from a stitch in his side? When he has been hemmed 
in by a crowd, 

Brown says it is a wonder there is any 
truthfulness in the world when mankind begins life 
by lying in the eradle, 

A wag picked up a flower in a ball-room 
—tmost of the ladies had gone—anud sang pathetically, 
***Tis the last rose of some her.’ 

Father—‘‘I never imagined that your 
studies would cost me so much money.’’ Student— 
**Yes, and I don’t study much, either,*’ 

An eagle carried oft a small boy at Waco, 
Tex., and the city authorities are agitating the ques- 
tion of hatching eagles as an important local indus- 
try. 

Never neglect Heart Disease, but use Dr. 
Graves’ Heart Regulator. Price §1.; 6 for @% by drug- 
«ists. 

Advertising pays in every way. An Iowa 
man, who advertises extensively, was thereby lately 
discovered by his wife, whom he had deserted several 
years ago. 

A Camden woman applied to a doctor for 
a prescription forher husband's rheumatism. ‘ict 
that prepared,’ said the medical man, ‘‘and rub it 
well into your husband's back. If it does him any 


good, let ine know; [*'ve got a touch of rheumatism | 


| SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 


myeelf.”’ 


Rosust Heatts 


Is not always “i ed by those who seem 
to possess it. 1 talnt of corrupted 
blood may be secretly undermining the 
constitution. In time, the poison will cer- 
tainly show its effects, and with all the more 
Virulence the longer it has been allowed 
to permeate the system. Each pimple, sty 
boil, skin disorder and sense of unnatura 
lassitude, or lahguor, is one of Nature’s 
wurhings of the consequences of neglect. 


Ayers Sarsaparilla 


Is the only remedy that can be relied upon, 
in all cases, to eradicate the taint of hered- 
itary disease and the special corruptions 
of the blood. It is the only alterative 
that is sufficiently powerful to thoroughly 
cleanse the system of Serofulous and 
Mercurial impurities and the pollution 
of Contagious Diseases. It also neu- 
tralizes the poisons left by Diphtheria 
und Searlet Fever, he | enables rapid 
recuperation from the yn blement and 
debility cuused by these diseases, 


Myriads of Cures 


Achieved by AYER’s SARSAPARILLA, in 
the past forty years, are attested, and there 
is no blood disease, at all possible of cure, 
that will not yield to it. Whatever the 
ailments of this class,and wherever found, 
from the scurvy of the Arctic cirele to the 
*veldt-sores” of South Afriea, this rem- 
edy has afforded health to the sufferers 
by whom it was employed. Druggists 
everywhere can cite numerous cases, With- 
in their personal knowledge, of remark- 
able cures wrought by it, where all other 
treatment had been unavailing. People 
will do well to 


Trust Nothing Else 


than AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. Numerous 
crude mixtures ure offered to the public 
as “blood purifiers,” which only allure 
the patient with the pretense of many 
cheap doses, and with which it is folly to 
experiment While disease is steadily be- 
coming more deep-seated and difficult of 
cure. Some of these mixtures do much 
lasting harm. Bear in mind that the only 
Medicine that can radically purify the 
Vitiated blood is 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
PREPARED BY 


Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all druggists; price $1, 
six bottles for $5. 
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REED-, growth of D to 0 seeds tn each, worth 
6) Dat regular p + By New Diamond Pansies, # 
vars., mixed; Double Aster, 12 cole.: Verbena, 10 
surts: Vel vet Flower scols.; New Nicotiana; Chrye- 
An.themum, & var {ithise Us: New Emperor Petu- 
nia, Wo vars.: 1) le Portulaca, 4 cola.; Candytuft; 
Canuterbury Bell,s cols.: New V. Stock Clarkia, 10 vara, 
Catalogue free L. W. GOODELL, Amberst, Mass. 
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GRAY -:: won: HAIR. 


Renewer, changes hair to ita natural ector, 
pe ‘aos A... Highs. a yy ee A x ellous invention. are ny Bm | persons, old men and 
women, made telook young in three weeks. Notoore gray hair! Also grows hair rapidly and luxuriant!ly. 
fend for descriptive book, and testimonials and opinions of eminent chemists and doctors, ete., whorecom. 


mend it highly. Address. WEST & (0. 7 Murray Strect, New-York. 


MUSIC. 


FOR ALL. 


ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs, 
-Musie and Words,- 


AG ENT S Ww ANTE dD 


MONARCH HORSE HOE 
AND CULTIVATOR COMBINED 


gry Vergy 














* we immense saving of lab and 
2 Taarantes a bey can cultivate and hee 
waa ill petatoes, corn, ro 7 a bg ae 





FOR easy and we as one age Dt ers 
iNustrated mal k. the SOF ATS 
WAN'l ention thie _- Address 


‘Ten Otes. "Monarch Mig. Co, 206 State St, Chicago, IL 


Free! Cards and Chromos. 

We will send free by mall a sample set of one large 
1 American Chromo Cards, on 
tinted and gold grounds, with a price list 


Gierman, French, at 


olover 20 


BEEN MADE BEFORE. 


different desigus, on receliptof a staup for postage 
The chance of “a life time for Singers, We will also send free by mall as samples, ten of our 
‘ ‘ : beautiful Chromos, on receipt of ten eents to pay for 
1. ane loam ge ete sn « » J 
Players, Gice Clubs, ete., to get a splendid packing and postage; also enclose a confidential price 


music and words, | list of our large oil Chromos. Agents wanted. Ad- 


dress, 
F. GLEASON & CO,, 


lot of the best songs, 
published for | 


ONLY 10 CENTS. . 


For 10 cents in currency or postage stamps, 
we will send (all charges postpaid) 


® Sumner St., Boston, Mase. 


GENTS WANTED & y tweuee fust-selling arti- 
cles, Samples tree, ©. Marshall, Lockport, NOY 


RUPTURE 


| Relleved and cured without the Injury trusses bidiet, 


One Hundred Choice Songs, ice ei oeaneatatet ep 


ture, and the comtorts of plyetcal -cundnesa, ahould 


- livne »thoe in securing the benefits of Dle treatment 
music and words, to any address. Among | aud remedies His book, containing Tkemesses of 
F . badecuses before aud after cure, wih evidence of bis 
them we may mention the following ne vid Indorsements trom distinguteled pli 
coins, clergymen, merchants, farmers engineers, cod 
. . ret — otters is matiod to those who send ten cent Prin t- 
The Last Rose of Summer. vat otlem Ha. ut iendeue, 1. 


A Violet from Mother's Grave. 

Tripping o'er the hills. 

Rich and Rare were the Gems She Wore. 
[’'m Getting a Big Boy Now. 

Katey’s Letter. 

O Fred, tell them to Stop ! 

One Bumper at Parting. 

Little Golden Sunbeam. 

Kathleen Mavourneen, 


DRUNKENNESS 


CURED IN ITS VARIOUS STAGES. 


Desire for stimulants entirely removed. Home 
treatment. Medicine can be administered without 
knowledge of patient, by simply placng it in 
cotfee, tea orany article of food. Cures guuranteed. 
Bend for Circulars. Address 


Twickenham Ferry. COLDEN SPECIFIC CO. 
The Blue Alsatian Mountains. | 168 Bice Gt., CINCINNATE, ©. 
pope WHAT 26C. WILL DO! 


All on account of Eliza 

The Torpedo and the Whale ! P 
The Man with the Sealskin Pants. 1 Klegant Births 
The Ola Folks are gone. } a 
Is Jennie True To Me? 


ment tomers, we will send Wa 
iohoe Kantbossed Pietures, 4 Ceerman Deil fead 
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‘ ‘ wired € atels, 1 Alban ot 7a € 04 
Transfer Pictures, MO Sel therts foo Autoyragea 
a iteamne _ 0 Od) Games, hall dezen rew etvle Red 
° Naphinus, Pack Puszie Card Vib theo & goods, 
Oh, Lucinda. ’ mali, postpaid, for Sete. in «t ' a tote for 


Put Away That Straw. $1.00. Addrers CHURN BY & Co, “a 


With the Angels By and Bye. T 
Scenes of Childhood CONSU MP ION. 
Grandmother's Chair. 


’ — r ave ww ith ° ay ft h hey bh " 
Oh, Mary Ann, I'll Tell Your Ma! io of easnn of the wores hind 6: And es 


thos usar aber ye of the worst kind aaa a i ‘ standin 6 
My Heart’s with my Norah have been cared Yi tier ts tery bl Beedle dea 5: 
Lardy Dah ! 


that I wille ty hol Ths 4 FREE, tw ms therwitha VA 
The Colored Hop 


VABLE TREATISE ont onee, to any sufferer, Give 
press & P, O. address, Lb “T. A. HLOCU 16) Poart Bt, N. 
Don't Shut out the Sunlight Mother A 
The Sweet Flowers I’ve Brought to You 


Meet me To-night. PILLS OF TANS are Ve rivetly milo 


Angel Faces o'er the Rives 
"es ; 4 ‘ ou re Old : Araled perticudare ict. 
Te'l de Children Good bye al _ Wiicox #pectfic Medicine Co., Philadelphla, Pa 
; ; I (4 i ——— 
Hardly Ever. OQ Lovely Cardsch abee Charen Ame in 
E . Etc Etc pretty type, post-paid loe, 2 
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DIM I MUSIC C'O., ' witha ote, ™ der. i tyle- Big pay toay ts 


% r ter s hel saine- 
Address 726 © [az [«2 tes pi : , Conv eee, wh A ly 
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Ladies’ Department. 


FASHION CHAT. 








HE spring fashions are still only mere 

conjectures outside the manufacturing 
world, the weather being too variable to 
encourage any change froin wiuter ygar- 
inents, 

One day we imagine ourselves in the 
month of May, #© brilliant and warin isthe 
sun; but the morrow brings cutting winds, 
bail, and all the discomforts of a bard 
winter, 

Consequently tho result is, a little of 
evervthing is worn, and the chronicler of 
fashions has a diMlceult task, as is often the 
case in interimediate sensors, 

On cold days pelisses are ponerally worn, 
made either of tigured woollen or of anew 
material which has a satin ground, the de- 
signin relief bemy ofterry velvet. 

The effect is that of wulpure of rich design 
being laid on satin. You feel inelined to 
pick up tie aes, but find it is Woven asa 
pattern on ihe 

Terry rnivbons and terry effects will be 
general in both ibvons and mantle mater. 


malin. 


lala, 
Shot or chanuweable 
adopted, and the newest costumes worn at 


silks will also be 


our recent pieture exhibitions are combi 


nations of shot silk skirts and broche 
bodiees, the broche being terry. 
In millinery a few noveltios have been 


disclosed. The faverite eolor for strings 
end bows is yeraniuin-red, and the new 
ribbous are oither terry or glace, by which 
Jatter I mean shot. 

The ribbons measure 3in, in width, and 
the shot effect discloses such color as prey 
aud pink, brown and blue, &e., in juxte 
position, 

The wrong side of such ribbons is satin, 
but these epangline or terry eflects are dif 
ficult to deseribe ; they somewhat rosednible 
uncut velvet. 

For bonnet crowns, embroidery will be 
in vogue. The ground work os either can. 
vasor batiste, and 


ried out in chenille and silk, wold theads 


the embroidery is car- 


appearing here and there, and the eanyvas 
ribbons to mateh bave yilt cords at their 
edyes, 

Eeru batiste so covered with gilt flrurcs 
that it bas all the effeet of eloth of gold is 
another spritgg boommets: it is 
used for crowns, double or triple putts of 
velvet of some dark shade of blue, red, or 
brown forming the brim. 

The demi-aaison tmanties are 
front and short at the back; 
quickly ruched round the throat, and tae 
high padded shoulders: they are luten 
with jet; even the designs on the richest 
broches are picked out with facetted jet 
beads; and there are glittering jet tassels 
thickly studded among the lack frillings 
that trim them. 

Short round jackets, 
figured terry, will also be worn, and plain 
velvet will be used for trimining them. 

One generally expects spring will bring 
a great deal of novelty in fashions, but this 
is rarely the case, 

More generally 
gradually merge into spring ones, and the 
changes are neither gumerous nor strik 


ing. 
The weather itself does not seem so very 


novelty in 


leony in 
they are 


tailor made and of 


winter fashions very 


different; a cheeriess spring sueccecds a 
mild winter, and it seems as though our 
climate were no longer to know either in- 
tense cold or intense heat. 

Fancy woollen taterials are offered in 
great varieties. To have already deseribed 
many of them, 

The styles mest 
tuines are pekin 
either plain 
upon each alternate stripe ; 
terns over plain grounds, either printed or 
brocaded, 

Checks are less in vogue, but large plaids 
is subdued tints are still seen, more espe- 
cially for skirts. 

Wide braid or yalloon, in wool or silk, 
plain or brocaded, is) a very favorite style 
of trimming; itis put on in numerous rows 
across the skirt. 

Deeps tucks and bias-bands are also very 
much ewployed for triiuiming skirt, 

A very new style of spring costae is of 


in favor for spring cos- 
of eqmal width, 

faney pattern 
also faney prt 


Siri pos 


or with some 


inaterial. The 
skirt istrimmed across, r that part of it 


light grey fancy woollen 


which is visible, with rows of prev woollen 
braid brocaded with sili cri reotnaned Ghee 
foot with two very narrow fut 4 of the 
bnateria 

eit 

sid y 

ile a wsiripe | 
part is triun:: od Ww A pica 1 | ~ f 


light grey surah. 


THE SATUR DAY 


| 


ee 


| Sitiped cashmere, 
1 is buttoned 


The coat-sleeves are striped all the way 
down with braid; the neck is finished with 
a narrow turned-up collar; the back of the 
bodice is continued into a narrow draped 
puff, while in tront there is a short drapery 
forming a sort of limp pulf round the 
waist, 

Another spring costume is of plain cash- 
mere combined with striped ditto. The 
skirt of the plain cashmere is pleated all 
the way down in round hollow pleats, and 
finished with three very narrow flutings 
round the foot. 

Two cross stripes of velvet are put on 
triangular fastion at equal distance over 
the frout of the skirt. 

A polonaise completes the dress; it is of 
The tight-titting bodice 
down to the usual depth of a 


basque; from which it opéns over the 


| 
Si.IFl. 





At the back it is slit open and slightly 
draped, showing a lining of velvet which 
Siiulates reverse, 

Collarsand rovers ot the same velvet in 
front, and velvet bands upon the cout 
sleeves. Thick ribbed silk may be used 
iustead of velvet: it should be of the 
darker shade of the stripes, 

No extra outer garment is required with 
this costume, 

In many of the new costumes the bodice 
front and at the back ; it is 
drapery 


if peaked in 
continued into «a forming tho 
inevitable pull of the tournure, 

The skirt is cither plain aod trimmed 
across With braid, tucks of bias-bands, or 
eiso pleated in round hoiiow pleats, 


lu either case there is generally one, two, 


or three narrow ftluttings round the foot. 


i shades of 
land brown 





Hlats are mostly made with moderately 
round, and flat brimns, sometimes 
slightly turned up on one side. 

Colored straw, tmatched to the dress, is 
fashionable, and. is to be found in all 
yray, and in dark green, blue, 
; clusters of feathers are put on 
very much in front, and «a simple band of 
velvet goes round the crown. 

Bounets are ali in capote Shape, some 


lidyela, 


large, some of medium size, and others 
quite small and tight-fitting like a baby’s 
Cay. 

They are very generally triintned with a 


thick ruche round the border; this) border 
igvof velvet, silk, 


be. Strings are made very Short, and ar- 


or lace, as the case may 


| ranged iia cravet-bow, 


Colored straw is fashionable for bonnets 
as well as bats. 

Jtis lined with silk either matehed or of 
another Shade, and trimined with velvet or 
Ottoman ribbon and flowers, 

These are generally chosen of a brighter 
or lighter Thus, a bonnet of very 
dark green straw and silk is trimmed with 
bright red poppies; upon dark blue straw 
and velvet is laid a cluster of creamy-white 
over dark brown 
a boquetof pale yellow prints oses, 

The voilette is also uinade of eo! cored tulle 


color, 


and prude pink roses; and 


to mateh, with chenille dots; this however, 


is notalways a happy commbins tion, and in 


| pets, whiie hats are 


| baat wus to disappear, 


Inany cases black is nore becoming, 

Suiall birds nestling in brilliant foliage 
are fashionably ernployed instead of flow- 
CTS Upon Sone colored or white straw bon- 
much trimmed with 
simooth feathers. 

It has been rumored that even the round 
being Completely 
superseded by the capote; this, however, is 
very tar frown correct. 

With the spring 
nume ous and varied than ever. 


round hats are more 


Phe tiny capete, embroidered and be- 
feathered, remains the dress bonnet tor all 
ceretmonious oceasions, but the round laut 
is, and will be, the femmle head-gear par 
excellence for spring and suamuer; it is be- 
comuuny, Young, aud pretty, so long as itis 
not worn Of eXapyerated proportious or 
brearre shape. 


Forthe present it Is made with a some- 


| what high erown and witha flat and narrow 


i= 


brim, and is trimmed with larse coeckade 
bows of dark or light colored veivet ribbon; 
there is a border of the same round the 
crowh, 





Fireside Chat. 
AND AMERICAN COOKERY 
TRASTED. 
[CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK. ] 


FRENCH CON- 


AFVULERE is a great differerce in French 
and Aierican puddings and tarts. I 
do notthink they make many things as 

round as an American fruit tart; their entre- 


nets (as the sweets served as our pud- 


titias ire called) are ceneriily sweeter, 
r, and less wholesour with Our Te 
s. 
\ tart = Ww a eT 
ns . 
U ‘ 4 r ~ 
ar f i wit yrapes r 4s apples r 
anv other fruit slewead in syruj 


I think we eat puddings more than 


EVENING POST. 


| French people do; light cakes and light 
pastry, in whieh the Freneh excei, so often 
take the place of our paddings. 
Egg cookery generally is very good in 
| France. 
| I wish before I close these few words to 


give youtwo menus, one for a dejeuner, 

the other for a dinner, and I will select 
| dishes that I think any ef my young read- 

ers could cook with the assistance of the re- 

cipes that will accoinpany the menus. 
| J imust preface the menus by saying that, 
| in addition to the meal to beserved, there 
are always for dejeuner and dinner sinall 
dishes on the table called hors-d'ceuvre. 
Narrow little dishes are used for these, 

Lutter, radisnes, olives, gherkins, sar- 
dines, anchovies, caviare, and Iuany otber 
things are used as hors-d’ceuvre, 

The dishes are partaken of between the 
Courses, 


Menu de Dejeuner: 

(Euts a la Polignac, 

Morue a la Lyonnaise, 

Miroton de HKaoouf. 

Choux fleurs en Salade.—Dessert. 

(Eufs ala Polignac—Butter some dariole 

moulds (such as are used for puddings); 
cover the bottom of each mould with tinely 
chopped parsley, break a fresh egg into 
each, add a little salt; then stand the 
inoulds in @ stew pan in which there isa 
little boiling water (not enough to boil 
over into the egys, cook five ininutes, serve 
turned out of the moulds on to a hot dish, 
, or buttered toast. 
| Moruca la Lyonnaise.—Put some slices 
of cod in hot water, boil five minutes, then 
drain, take out the bones and flake the 
cod, 





| Chop four small onions, fry them in but- | 


ter witha bay leat; when nearly done add 
the cod, and fry together gently for ten 
ininutes to brown the fish. 

Serve with pepper, salt, and 
parsley over the top. 

Finish by squeezing the juice of a lemon 
over it. Take out the bay-leaf, 

Miroton de Boacut.--Chop two onions, put 
| them in astewpan with a bit of butter, put 
over the fire for five minutes, shake the 
pan nowand then, then dredge in two 
table-spoonfuls of flour; moisten with half 
apinto! stock and a teaspoonful of white 
lab, add a little salt, half a bay-leaf, and a 
pineh of pepper; boil ten minutes, 

Meanwhile cut some nice thin slices of 
cold beef, put them into the stewnan, sitn- 
mer gently twenty minutes; take out the 
bav-leaf; finish with a few drops of vinegar, 
and serve, 

Choux fleurs en Salade.—Divide a cauli- 
flower into sinall pieces, boil until tender, 
The stalks and green parts should be put 
into the saucepan first, as they take longer 
to boil; when done, drain well, cut the 
stalks Into pieces about an inch long, put 
ina salad bowl with the rest of cauliflower; 
season with pepper, salt, oil, vinegar, and 

mustard; serve cold, or fry for two 
ininutes, and serve hot. 

Remark that the three recipes are suited 
for recooking cold thiags, which is gener- 
ally convenient for luncheon. 

Menu de Diner: 
Soupe puree de Navets, 
Soles au four. 
E.pinards au jus. 
Poulet au Blane, 
Soullle aux Pommes.— Dessert. ° 
| Soupe puree de Navets.—Take two 
pounds of peeled tunips, cut into little 
squares, place in a stewpan with two 
ounces of butter, stir them over a quick 
fire, add some saltand a good spoonful of 
flour, then add two quarts of stock (or 
rather less hot water), Sitmmner gently one 


chopped 





hourand a-half, pass the whole through a | 


sieve, putin the steavpan, season, stir, boil 
up, and serve, 

It inade with water, add a little flour and 
butter, and half a pint of milk or cream, 
before serving. 

Seles au four,—Me2g and bread-cruinbs 
two soles, dip them: in some oiled butter, 
place side side by on a flat dish with the 
ronains of the oiled butter, put them in 
the oven, baste them every now and then 
with the butter, and bake about twenty 
ininuUtes; Serve with cut lemon. : 

Eh pinards au jus.—Take one pound of 
spinach, cook in a saucepan, with one 
table-spoonful of water; when tender, chop 
fine. 

Make two ounces of butter hot in a stew- 
pan, put in the chopped spinach, and stir 
overthe fire until it begins to dry: then 
season it, add a spoonful of flour, and 
inoisten gradually with about a quarter of 
apiatof good gravy; finish with asmall 
piece of butter. Serve with toasts tried in 
butter put round. 

Poulet au Blane.—Fasten a slice of bacon 
over the breast of a fowl, put into a stew. 
pan with a pint of white stock or water 
(wart), mix one ounce of butter anda 
spoontal of flour together, and add with 
alouquetgetrni and some button mush 
rooms. 








Slimmer gently twenty-five minutes, or | 
longer ifthe fowl is large, turning the fowl | 


over now and then, 

Skim and strain the sauce, put the fow! on 
adish with the mushrooms round it, and 
stir the sauce into # saucepan in which 
you have the volks of two eeus beaten: let 
tthicken, not boil, Pour over the fowl, 
and serve, 

Souttle anx Pommies.—Ch peicht apples, 
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Correspondence. 





Emma.—It would be very unwise for 
you to fallin love with a young man who is already 
engaged. You would only be laying In a store of un- 
happiness for yourself, 


Amy.—There tay be no harin in visiting 
the place withoutthe knowledge of your affianced, 
but there would be a certain amount of deceit lu do- 
ing so, which might be displeasing to your lover 
should he discover It, 


Reaver.—The Venus of Lampi is not 
the Corinthian or Paphian Venus, dut the higher 
Greek ideal—the impersonation of man’s purified 
love, the passion which despises all things ior the 
sake of its legitimate object. 


M. P. R.—We tnust refer you to a work 
on Decimals for an answer to your question, There 
are more recent books published on the subject than 
the one in your possession, containing man) improve- 
ments in workings, Your writing Is fair. 

SARAH.—The motto, “Erin go Bragh,’’ 
means ‘‘Erin forever.’ With respect to the other 
question, you must be guided by the opinions and 
wishes of your parentsor guardians, as you are far 
too young to decide or act independently of their di- 
rectlous. 


NELLyY.—Be certain first that your lover 
has slighted you, as many young ladies are apt to 
fancy they are slighted if their lovers, from unavoid- 
able causes, abseut themselves fora few days. If he 
has done so, inquire the cause, and you will be 
able to judge whether tue reason is satisfac- 
tory. 

BELLS.—There is only one inference to 
be drawn from the warm mannerin which the gen- 
the an acts towards you, and that is that he is deeply 
As you confess that you regard 
him tavorably, you have only tuact with a kind of 
discreet encouragement to secure him as an ackhnow- 
leged lover, 

MAMMIE.—A very simple manner of 
thanking a gentleman for an eveaing’s entertain- 
mentis ‘*‘ihave had a very pleasant eveniug, and 
feel grateful to you for your kindness, or ‘‘l thank 
you very much for the pleasant evening I have had.’’ 
The most natural and easiest way of rendering thanks 
is usually most appreciated, 


ALEX. J.—There was nothing wrong in 
making your avowal by letter, but it is probable you t 
would have been more successful if you kad made it 
in person, If youreally love the young lady, itis not 
worth while to stand too much on ceremony. By 
calling on her, and stating your case irankly, you can 
probably learn Just how she feels towards you, 


REBEcCA G.—The presentation of the 
Freedom of the City of London is a great distinction, 
conferred either for public serviecs rendered by the 
recipient, or to persons of high position, as a mark 
of grateful recognition. It confers the right of vot- 
ing for the election of the Lord Mayor, and for the 
Member of Parliament for the city ; two votes for one 
and one for the other, 


in love with you, 


Dor.—If both were walking in one di- 
rection, it would be scarcely necessary for the gen- 
tleman to ask permission to continue his walk with 
the lady. It would be quite easy for the lady to show 
him by reticence that she preferred to continue her 
walk unaccompanied if she really did so. It he did 
not take the hint, she could then say “*yood morn- 
ing,’’ and turn her steps iu some other direc- 
tion, 


Evirnu.—Contide your trouble to your 
father or to an elder brother, and let .hem be on the 
watch for the man that speaks to you against vour 
desire, He should hear from them that he must de- 
sistsy doing. Auy respectable friend of your family 
might be glad to do as much for your suture protece 
tion, When, by chance, you meet this man, look 
another way, and do notanswer him, Some of your 
friends are likely to know who the man is, and to 
make him understand that they disapprove of his 
conduct, 


LANG SyNE.--You are quite right in your 
determination tu bear everything possible for the 
sake of yourchild, You must remember that you 
have taken your wife for better or worse, aud If you 
are forced to leave her, let it be in such a way as to 
keep the door open for a reconciliation at any time. 
It is the greatest misfortune to marry one with whom 
you dy not agree, but itiga misfortune you cannot 
repair by violently breaking tue bond. Remember, 
too, that nv one is perfect, and that there may be 
faults on your side as well as on your 
wile's. 


J. L.—The “Vehmgericht’’ was the se- 
cret tribunal that eaisted in Wertphalia in the Mid- 
dle Ages, of which the wembers were called **free 
judges.*? They professed to take cognisance of all 
crimes, and made away with the condemned by some 
secret means, oAly exhibiting the dead bodies of their 
victhns hung on atree, to strike terror into others. 
This terrible secret tribunal existed in the time of 
Charlemagvue, but reached itszenith in the twelfth 
century, Sir Walter Scott introduced it into his 
‘“‘Aune of Geierstcin,** dated in the reigu of our 
Edward LY, 


JENNIE.—His conduct, in acting thus, is 
notatailopen or gentlemanly, although too many 
young men would do the same under similar cireum- 
stances, Your proper course isto fill your life with 
other things, Cultivate the acquaintance of other 
girls, especially of those who are not very ‘Jolly’ 
or ‘naturally fullof fun,** andtry to make their 
lives *jollier’* and brighter. Take up some study or 
pursuit tor which you have a natural taste. In this 
way you will learn toexist without the fascinating 
you inpublic, you will be able to punish bim by 
snuboing him in private, 


F. k.—Curtew comes from the French 
word couvrefeu, meaning to cover the fire, and dates 
bick tu the time before chimneys were used. Fires 
were built in a hole on aclay fluor, the sinvke passing 
through an opening inthe root, At night a cover 
was placed over the coalsand there was a law com- 
pelling people to cover the Hires when the bell rang at 
tcertain hour, Nobody knows who invented chim- 

They were 
in Fogland during the early part of 





nevs, or whe they first came tintu use. 
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